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„ dſound, or ht I found, ſomewhat fa 
"tl "Pl moving in the Serious Part of it, and 

ſo pleaſant in the Comic, as might 
deſerve a more than ordinary Care in 
doth: Accordingly, I us'd the beſt of 


— 
. 
ay 


my Endeavour, in the Management of two Plots, 
ſo very different from each other, that it was net 


perhaps the Talent of every Writer, to have made 
them of a Piece. Neither have I attempted other 
Plays of the ſame Nature, in my Opinion, with 
the ſame Judgment; though with like Succeſs. 


And though many Poets may ſuſpe& themſelves . 


for the Fondneſs and Partiality of Parents to their 
"os i A3 2 youngeſt 


n HEN I firſt deſign'd this Play, 1 


ä — PUʃ— . aat ut n 
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Tbe Epiſtle Dedicatory. r 

oun ſt Children, et JI hope L may ſtand ex- 
Nana from this Bute, becauſe 1 know: 1 ſelf 
too well to- be ever ſatisfied with my. own Con- 
ceptions, which have ſeldom reach'd to. | thoſe 
Ideas that I had within me: and conſequently, I 1 
preſume I may haye.. Liberty to judge When 1 
write more or leſs pardonably, as an ordinary 
Markſman may know certainly when he ſhoots 
leſs wide at what he aims. Beſides, the Care and 
Pains I have* beftowed on this beyend my other 
_ Tragi-comedies, may reaſonably make the World 
conclude, that either I can do gothing tolerably, 
or that this Poem is not muc ik. Few £ 
Pictures have been finiſhed at one Sitting; neit 
can a true juſt Play, which is to bear the Teſt of 
Ages, be es thor a Heat, 1 Jg 1 of | 
"ancy, without the Maturity of J 1323 or 
my 2 Part, I have both fo juſt a Diffidence of 


myſelf, and ſo great a Reverence for my Audi- | 
ence, that I dare venture nothing without a ſtrit | 
Examination; and am as much aſham'd to put a 
looſe indigeſted Play upon the Public, as I ſhou'd 
be to offer Braſs Money in a Payment: For tho' | 
it ſhou'd be taken, (as it is too often. on the Stage,) | 
yet it would be found in the ſecond Telling: And 
a judicious Reader will diſcover. in his Cloſet. chat 
traſhy Stuff, whoſe Glittering, deceived. bim in the | 
Action. I have oſten heard. the Stationer. fighing | 
in his Shop, and wiſhing for. thoſe Hands to. take 
off his melancholy Bargain, which, clapp d its per- 
formance on the Stage. In a Play-houſe every 
Thing contributes to impoſe upon the Judgment; 
the Lights, the Scenes, the Habits, and, above 
all, the Grace of Action, which is commonly the 
beſt where there is the moſt Need of it, ſurpriſe 
the Audience, and caſt à Miſt upon their Undet- 
ſtandings; not unlike the Cunning of a Juggler, 
who is always flaring us in the Face, and Ger- 

whelming us with Gibberiſh, only that he may 
442 : 555 gain 
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tified to all Ambition, but I ſcorn as much to 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory.” | 


gain the Opportunity of making the cleaner Con- 
- veyance of his Trick. But theſe falſe Beauties of 
the Stage are no more laſting than a Rain-bow:;, 


when the Actor ceaſes: to: ſhine upon them, when 
he gilds them no longer with his Refioction, they 
vaniſh''in à twinkling,' I hug ſometimes Won 
der d, in the Reading? what was becom of thaſe 
laring Colours which amaz d mn bu; Dan Dat 
; x 

oys upon the Theatre: but when I had taken up 
what I ſuppos'd a' fallen Star, 1 found 1 bad been 
cozen'd with a Jelly: nothing but a cold, dull 
Maſs, which glitter d no longer than it was ſhoot- 
ing: A dwarhſh Thought dreſs d up in gigantic 

Fords, Repetition in abundance, Looſeneſs of 
Expreſſion, and groſs Hyperboles; the Senſe of 
one Line expanded prodigiouſly into ten: and, 
to ſum up all, uncorrect Engliſh, and a hideous 

. falſe: Poetry, and true Nonſenſe ; or 


Mingle « | 
at beit 8 Scantling of Wit which lay gaſping for 


Life; and groaning beneath a Hea 5 
A famous modern Poet us'd to factifice evety 
Year a Statius to Virgils Manes: and I have In- 


dignation enough to burn a Damboys annually 


to the Memory of Johnſon. But now, my Lord, 
I am ſenfible, perhaps too late, that I have gone 
too far: for I remember ſome. Verſes of my own 
Maximin and Almanzor which cry Vengeance 
upon me for their Extravagance, and which 1 
wiſh heartily. in the ſame Fire with Statius and 
Chapman's All I can fay for thofe Paſſages, 


which are, I hope, . not many, is, that I kne 


they were bad enough to pleaſe, even when 

wrote them: But I repent of them amongſt my 
Sins: and if any of their Fellows itifrade by 
Chance into my preſetit Writings, I draw a Stroke 
over all thoſe Dalilabs of the Theatre; and am 
reſolv'd I. will ſettle myſelf no Reputation by 
the Applauſe of Fools. *Tis not that I am mor- 


A 4 take 


they fall into a Vice, which bears the neareſt Neſemn 
blance to it. Thus an injudicious Poet who aims 


2, Epitle Dedicatory, 


take it from half-witted Ju as I ſhou'd to raiſe 
an Eftate by. cheating of Bubbles. Neither da 1 di: 
commend: the laſty Stile in Tragedy, Which is na- 
 turally. pompous. and magnificent: but nothing i 
truly ſublime, that is not juſt and. p 
Ancients had judg'd by the 


| 916 
Mealuges; which a 
common Reader takes, they had concluded Statins to 


have written higher than Virgil, for, 
Qiu ſuperimpoſito moles geminata Ca 
carries a more thundering kind of ſound, than 


38+ 4H in F „ 9" Ws 
Tire iu patulæ recubans ſub tegminefagt : 


Yet /irgil had all che Majeſty of a lawful” Prince, 
and Statins only the Bluſtering of a Tyrant, But 


when Men affect a Virtue which they cannot reach; 


* 
- 


Loſtineſs, runs eaſily into the ſwelling puffy 857 | 


becauſe it looks like Greatneſs. I remember when 


was a Boy, I thought inimitable Spenſer a. meah - 
Poet, in Compariſon of Silvefter's Dubartas ;. and 
was rapt into an Exſtaſy when I read theſe Lines: 


| Now when the Winters keener Breath began - 


f 


J cryflaline the Baltic On ;, 


. Taglaze the Lakes, to bridle up the Floods, 
And periwig with Snow the bald. pate Woods: .. 


1 am much deceiv'd if this be not abominable F uſtian, 


that is, Thoughts and Words, ill-ſorted, and with- 
out the leaſt Relation to each other; yet I dare not 
anſwer for an Audience, that they wou'd not clap it 


on the Stage : ſo little Value there is to be given to 
the common Cry, that nothing but Madneſs can 


. pleafe Mad-men, and a Poet muſt be of a Piece with - 
ghe Spegtators, to gain a Reputation with them. But, 
e i ana. 


— 
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Te Epiſtle Didicatory,” 
2s in a Room, contriv'd for State, the Height of the . 
Roof ſhould: bear a Proportion to the Aras; ſo, in 
the Heightnings of Poetry, the Strength and Vebe- 
mence of Figures ſhou'd+be ſuited to the Occaſion, 
the Subject, and the Perſons. All beyond this is 
monſtreus: tis out of Nature, tis an Exer ſcen:e, + 
and not a living Part of Poetry. I had not ſaid thus 
much, if ſome young. Galants who pretend to Cri- 
ticiſm, had not told me, that this Tragi- comedy 
wanted the Dignity. of Stile: but, as a Man, W uo 
is charg'd| with a Crime of which he thinks himſe:f 
innocent, is apt to be too eager in his own Defence; 
ſo perhaps I have vindicated my Play with more Par- 
tiality than I ought, or than ſuch a Trifle can de- 
ſerve. Yet, whatever Beauties it may want, tis free 
at leaſt from the Groſſneſs ef thoſe Faults I men- 
tion'd: What Credit it has gain'd upon the Stage, I 
value no farther than in Reference to my Profit, and 
the Satisfaction I had, in ſeeing it repreſented with 
all the Juſtneſs and Gracefulneis of Action. But as 
tis my Intereſt to pleaſe my Audience, ſo tis my 
Ambition to be read; That I am ſure is the more 
laſting and the nobler deſign: for the Proptiety of 
Thoughts and Words, which are the hidden Beau- 
ties Play, are but confus'dly judg d in the Vehe- 
menee of Action: All things are there beheld, as in 
a haſty: Motion, where the Objects only glide before 
the Eye, and diſappear. The moſt diſcerning Cri- 
tic can judge no mogen of theſe ſilent Graces in the 
Action, than he wh rides Poſt through an unknown 
Country gan diſtingiuſh the Situation of Places, and 
the Nauyre of the Soil. The Purity of Phraſe, the 
Clearneſs of Conception and Expreflion, the Bold- 
ne& maintain'd tag ty, the Significancy and 
Sound of Words, train d into Bombaft, but 
juſtly elevated; in ſhort, thoſe very Words and 
Thoughts, which cannot be changed, but for the 


worſe, muſt of Neceſſity eſcape our tranſient Vie, 
upon the Theatre: and yet without all theſe a flag 


a— 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory,” 
may take, For, if either the Story move us, or the 
Actor help the Lameneſs of it with his Performance, 
or now and then a glittering- Beam of Wit or Paſ- 
ſon ſtrike through the Obſcurity of the Poem, any 
of theſe are ſufficient to eſſect a preſent: Liking, but 
not to fix a laſting  Admiration ;'. for nothing but 
Truth can long continue; and Time is the ſureſt 
Judge of Truth. I am not vain enough to think I 

have left no Faults in this, which that Touchſtone 
will not diſcover; neither indeed is it poſſible to 
avoid them in a Play of this Nature. There are 
evidently two Actions in it: but it will be clear 
to any judicious Man, that with half the Pains 1 
could have rais'd a Play from either of them: for 
this Time I fatisfy'd my Humour, which was to 
tack two Plays together; and to break a Rule for 
the Pleaſure of Variety. The Truth is, the Audi- 
ence are grown weary of continu'd melancholy Scenes: 
and I dare venture to ' propheſy, that few; Frage- 
. dies except” thoſe in verſe, thall ſucceed in this Ape; 
if they are not lighten'd with a Courſe of Mirth. For 
the Feaſt is too dull and ſolemn without the Fiddles. 
But how difficult a Task this is, will ſoon be try'd: 
for a ſeveral 8 to either Way; and 
without both of em, a Man, in my Opinion, is 
But half a Poet for the Stage. Neither is it fo trivial 
an Undertaking, to make a Tragedy end happily; 
for tis more difficult to ſave than tis to kill. 
Dagger and the Cup of Poiſon are always in a Rea- 
dineſs; but to bring the Action to the laſt Extremity, 
and then by probable Means to recover all, will re- 
quire the Art and Judgmont of a Writer; and coſt 
him many a Pang in the Performance, 
And now, My Lord, 1 gonfeſs'that what T 
| have written, looks more li reface than a De- 
.  dication; and truly it was thus far my Deſign, that 
I might entertain you with ſomewhat in my own Art, 
which might be more worthy of a noble Mind, than 


{ 


* © iis os 8 fs. 
3 


, 


Tee Erl, aum. 
loded Trick of fulfome. Panegyrics. 


Fis difficult to write juſtly on any thing, but almoſt 
impoſſible in Praiſe. I ſhall therefore wave ſo nice a 
Subject; and only tell you, that in recommending a 
Proteſtant Play to a Proteſtant Patron, as I do my- 


ſelf an Honour, ſo I do your noble Famil) à Right, 
who have been always eminent in the Support and Fa- 


vour of our Religion and Liberties. And if the Pro- 


miſes of your Vouth, your Education at home, and 


your Experience abroad, deceive me not, the Prin- 
ciples you have embrac'ꝙ are ſuch, as will no way 
— from your Anceſtors, but refreſh their 

emory in the Minds of all true Engliſpmen, and re- 
new their Luſtre in your Perſon 3 which, My Lord, 
is not more the Wiſh, than it is the conſtant Ex- 


pectation of 


4 
Your Lordhhip's © 
Aloſt Obedient, Faithful Seruant, 
* n ebe 4 wh * 


| Joun | DRY DEN. 


| 1 ow EH and a kd hey Pi 
For he who pleaſes never fails of Hit: 

Honour is yours ; 4 

And you, like Kings at City-T reats below ity 


The Writer kneels, and is bid riſe a Poet: 5 hg mt b 


But you are fickle Scvereigns, to our Sorrow ; © 

You dub to-day, and hang a Man to-morrow ; 

You cry the ſame Senſe up, and down again, 

Juſt like Braſs- Money once a Year in Spain: 
Take you i th Mood, what e er baſe Metal come, 

. You coin as faſt as Groats at Bromingham : : 
Though tis no more like Senſe vp ancient Plays, 
Than Rome's Religion like St. Peter's Days. 

Tn Sport, fo fewift your Judgments turn and wind, 
You caſt our fleeteſt Wits a Mile behind. 

"'Tevere well your Fudgments but in Plays did range, 
But ein your Follies and Debauches change | 
With ſuch a Whirl, the Poets of your Age 
Are tir d, and cannot ſeore em on the Stage, © 
Unleſs each Vice in Short- band they indite, 

En as notch Prentices whole Sermons aurite. 
The beavy Hollanders 20 Vices know, 
But what they us'd a hundred Years ago 


Like bonefl Plants, where they were fluck, they grow ; 


They chect, hut flill from cheating Sires they come ; 
They drinl, but they wwrre chriff.ned frft in Mum. 


. 


—ů— 


r 
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ay ON WE Sk as 


PROLOGUE. 
Their patrimonial Sloth the Spaniards A 
Aud Philip firſt taught Philip how to ſleep. | 

The French and aue ſtill change, but here's the Curſe, 
They changs for better, and aue change for worſe z 
They take up our old Trade of Conquering, 

And we are taking theirs, to dance and ing 
Our Fathers tid, for Change, tu France repatr, 

And they, for Change, will try our Engliſh Air: 

As Children, when they throw one Toy away, 

Straight a more fooliſh Gewgaw comes in Play: 

So awe, grown penitent, on ſerious thinking, 

Leave Whoring, and dewoutly fall to Drinking, 
Scow'ring the Watch grows out. f. faſhion Wil 2E 
Now ave ſet up for Tilting in the Pit. 
Where tis agreed by Bullies, Chicka-beartss, 5 

To fright the Ladies firſt, and then be parted. 

A fair Attempt' has twice or thrice been made, 
To hire Night Murd'rers, and make Death a Trade. 
When Murder s out, what Vice can we ' advance ? 
Unleſs the new-found pois ning Trick of France: 

Aud when their Art of Rats-bane wve have got, 

Py Way of Thanks, aue Il ſend em o'er gur Plat. 


Dramatis Perlonz. 


hs 


MEN. 
ToRRISMOND, Mr. Betterton, 
BerRTRAN, Mr. Williams. 
ALPHONSO, - Mr. Freire: 
Lo RENZ o, his Son, Mr. Smith, 
RAYMOND, Mr. Gillow. 
PEDRO, | Mr. Underhill. 
Go ME Z, Mr. Nokes. 


Do uin ic R, the Spanish Fryar. Me. Lee, I 


WOMEN, 


Lz on ORA, Queen of Arrages, Mrs. Barry. 
TzERESA, Woman to Tesnora, Mrs. Crofts. 


ELVIR As Wife to Comex, Mrs. Betterton. 


1 ** nn ct TT ACCC as 


Ip bat 


TRE. 


SPANISH FRYAR; 


OR. ＋ HE 
DovBLe Discovary. 


— — — - 
e "SCENE | 


Alphonſo bY Pedro meet, with Soldiers on ae | 
| Sie, Drums, &c. 


he Ea: bn 


| ALlpnonso. | 
AND: give the Word. 

Pied. The Queen of Arragon. 

Abb. Pedro? —How goes the Nigbt? 

Pied. She wears apace. ; 

. Then welcome Day-light ; we malt 

nen haue warm work, on't: 

The Moor will gage A 

His utmoſt Forces on this next Aſfault, 0 : 

Fo win ® Queen: and Kingdom. ; 
Ped. Pox oi this Lion way of Wooing though: 

Is the-Queen ſtirring yet? 

Apb. She has not been abed, but in her Chapel 
All Night devoutly watch'd, and brib'd the — 
With Vows for her Deliverance. 

Peu. O] Alphonſo, ©  * 

I fear they come ad: Her Father's Crimes 
Sit heavy on her, and "OY up Prayers. A 
44 AAN 1 * 2298 | a 
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3 
In Bondage held, debarr'd the common Lig 7% 
His Children murder d, and his Friends de * a: N Ef 
What can we leſs expect than What we feel; 75 3 
Ae e fear B — 
eay'n avert it vent | 
1 Then Heav'n muſt not be Heav' n. pn che 
By what has paſs'd. Th' Ufurper joy'd not IE | 
His ill-got Crown ! "Tis true, he a4; in Peace: 
Unriddle that; ye Pow'rs; but left his Daughter, 
Our preſent Queen, engag 'd upon his. Deat -bed, 
To marry with young Bertran, whoſe curs'd F ather 
Had help'd to make him great. 
Hence, you well know, this fatal War aroſe : Ft: 
| Becauſe the Moor Abdalla,” with whoſe Troops © * 
Th'Uſurper gain'd the Kingdom, was refus d, 
And, as an Infidel, his Love deſpis d. 8 
Aub. Well, we are Soldiers, Pedm, and, like Lawyers, 
Ple for our Pay. 
Ped. A good Cauſe will do well though ; 
It gives my Sword an Edge. You ſee this Bertran 
Has now three times been beaten by the Moors: 
What Hope we have is in young ferriſmens, 
\ 'Your Brother's Son. 
Alęb. He's a ſucceſsful Warrior, I 
And has the Soldiers Hearts: Upon the Si 
Of Arragon our ſquanderid Troops he rallie?s os 
Our Watchmen from the Wer with longing „ 8 
his ſwift Arrival. 4 
ed. It muſt be. ſwift, or it. will come. too late. 
 Alph. No more: —— Dake Nr.. : 
Enter Bertran attended. 
Bert. Relieve the Centries that — > | 
[To Ped. ] Now, Colonel, have yau/difposd 
That you ſtand idle here? ??? 
Ped. Mine are drawn off, . 
5 —To take à ſhort Repole. | 5 I bt tl WP} ©; 
Bert. Short let it be, 8 N a 
For, from the Mooriſb Camp, KEE Hour: and more, 
There has been heard-/a..diſtant humming. N oiſe, © | * 
Like Bees diſturbed, c ant arming in their Hiyes:. 
What Courage i in our "Soldiers ? 92 ! What at 
TIF  - 
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Ped As much as when Phyſicians ſhake their Heads, 
And bid their dying Patient think of Heaven. 
Our Walls are thinly magn'd-;: our beſt Men ſlain: 
The reſt, an heartleſs Number, ſpent with Watching, 
And haraſs d out with Dutt. 
Bert. Good-night all then, | © © 
Ped. Nay, for my Part, 'tis but a fingle Life 
I have to loſe: I'll plant my Colours down 
In the. Mid- breach, and by em fix my Foot: 
- a ſhort Soldier's Pray'r, to ſpare the Trouble 
f my few Friends above ; and chen expect 
The next fair Bullet, 0 0 


Never was known a Night of ſuch DiſtraQion : 


\ 


Noiſe fo confus d and dreadful : guſting Crowds, -  : 
That run, and know not whither : Torches gliding, 
Like Meteors, by each other in the Streets 

Ped. I met a xev'rend, fat, old, gouty Fryar; 
With a Paunch ſwolln ſo high, his double Chin 
Might reſt upon t: A true den of che Church; 
Trem estour d, and well thriven on his Trade, 
Come puffing with his greaſy bald pate Choir, 
And fumbling o'er his Beads, in ſuck an Agony: 
He told em falſe for Fear: About his Neck 
There hung a Wench; the Label of his Function: 
Whom he ſhook off, i'faith, methought, unkindly. 
It ſeems the holy Stallion durſt not ſcore th 
Another Sin before he left the World. 

| Euter a Captain. e 

Capt. To Arms, my Lord, to Arms! | © ©. 
From the Moors Camp the Noiſe grows louder ſtill : 
Rattling of Armayr, Trampets, Drums and Ataballes ; 
And ſometimes Peals of Shouts that rend the Heav'ns, 
Like Victory: Then Groans again, and Howlings, 
Like thoſe of vanquiſh'd Men; But every Echo 
Goes fainter off; and dies in diftant Sounds. | 
Bert. Some falſe Attack: expect on th other Side: 
One to the Gunners on St. Fago's Tow'r; Bid em, for 
Level their Oannon lower: On my Soul, [Shame, 
They're all corrupted with the Gold of Barbary 
To carry over, and not hurt the Moor. 


r 


n Enter a ſecond Captain. E f 
2 Capt, My Lord, here's freſh Intelligence arriy d: 


Our 
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Our bing; led by Valiant Torriſnnd, 
Is now in hot Engagement with the Moors 5 ; 
Tis ſaid, within their Trenches: / Lk 
Bert. 1 think all Fortune is reſerv'd for him, 
He might have ſent us Word: thou; 
And then we cou'd have favour'd his Attempt CHALK 
With Sallies from the Town £9: 
Alph. It cou'd not dee: 
We were ſo cloſe block d up, N N 
Upon the Walls and live; But yet tis time — 
Bert. No, tis too late; I will not hazard it:: 
On Pain of Death, let no Man dare to ſally. "fhim f 


Ped: Gf] Oh Envy, Envy, how je works wichin 
How now! What means this Show F 
Alph. Tis a Proceſſion: 
The Queen is going to the great Cathedral; - 
To pray for our Succeſs againſt the Moors. 
Ped. Very good: She uſurps the Throne; N 
old King in Priſon ; and, at the ſame time, is praying 
_ a Bleing: — Ts aud Rogserr, how they ll 
ether 1. 
* (4P roceſſion a and Chorifier; in White, irh 
Tapers, fo ory Queen and Ladies, goes over: 
the Stage :t 15 Neri finging, | | 


Look down, ye Nleſi d above, look div, 
Behold our vuecping Matrons Tears, 
Behold our tender Virgins Fears, 

"And with Succeſs our Armies crown. 


Look down, ye Bleſ d . hook FER os 
O fave us, ſave us, and our State r:flore 1 
For Pity, Pity, Pity, we implore: 

For Pity, Pity, Pity, we implore, 


[The gane goes of; and ſpout within, oY | [Then 


Euter Lorenzo, *oho d to Alphonſo. 
| Bert. to Ab. A joyful-Cry ; and fee your Son Lo- 
renxo: Good News, kind Heav*n ! | ſfafe ? 
Ausb. to Lor. O welcome, welcome! is the General 
How near our Army? when ſhall we be RYE. 
I, 
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Or, are ve ſuccour'd?? are the Moors remov'd ? 


Anſwer theſe Queſtions firſt, and chen a thouſand more: 
Anſwer em all together. 


Lor. Ves, when I have a thouſand Fongnes, I: will. 
The General's well x his Army too is fafe 
As Victory can make em: The Moors King 
Is ſafe ee f h, I warrant him, for one. 
At Dawn of Day our General cleft his Pate, 

Spite of his woollen Night- my A fight A 


Pera he may recover. 

| - 'Fhou reviv'ſt me. | 
72 By my Computation now, the vide wer - 

gain d before the Proceſſion was made ſor it, And yet it 
will 20 hard but the Priefts will make a Miracle on't. 
Tor. Yes faith; we came like bold intruding Gueſts, 

And 2 em unprepar'd to give us Welcome: 

Their Scouts we kill'd, then found their Body y flecping; 3 

And as they lay confus'd, we ſtumbled oer em, 

And took what Joint came next, Arms, Heads, or Legs, 

| Somewhat undecently - But when Men want Len 
They 1 

8 Bert, I'll to the Queen, . 

And bear the News: f 1 . 
Ped. That's young . Daty, 

Bert, I'll ſpare his Trouble. — 
This Torri/nond begins to n: ABS. 
He muſt be mine, or wir) oe LA. 

Lor. Pedro a Word ; — L erl. Er. Bertran. 
Alpb. How ſwift he ſhot ng 1 6nd: | it ſtung him, 
In ſpite of his Diflembling. 

[To Lorenz. ] Hom many of the Easter 
Lor. Troth, Sir, we were in haſte, and cou'd notſtay 
To ſcore the Men we kill'd ; but there * | 

' Beſtſend our Women out to take. the Tale; 
FT here's Circumciſion in abundance for m. 

127 urns toro again, 
- Alþb: How. eee nt 
Lor. Some few Miles. (cheap? 


- 


” wa tak, = aj 


-» 


Lo- [To Pedro.) Good Store of Harlots ſay you, e 
fe ? Pedro, they muſt be had, and ſpeedily ; 
ral hiſper again, 


P'e kept a odious Faſt. (Phe 
* When will he make his Entry ? 


deſerves - 
Such 


— 
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och Triumphs as were giv'n by ancient Name: 3G 

Ha, Boy, what ſay ſt thou? s 
Tor. As you ſay, Sir, That Nome was very ancient — 
{To Peare.] Lleave the Choice to you; fair, black, tall, 


| Let her but have aNoſe ;—And you may tell her {lows 


I'm rich in Jewels, Rings, and bobbing Pearls. 
Pluck d from Moors Ears, —— 
Aph. Lorenzo. 
Lor. Somewhat buſy ; 
About Affairs relating to the Public. * 
— 4 ſeaſonable Girl, Juſt in the Nick now—{To Padre: 
abe auitbin. 
Ped. 1 hear the General's Trumpet: tand and mark 
How he will be receir d; I fear, but coldly: * 
There hung a Cloud, methought on Bertran's Brow. 
Lor. Then look to ſee a Storm on Torri/mond's ; 
Looks fright not Men: The General has ſeen Moors _ 
With as bad. Faces, no Diſpraiſe to Bertran's. 


. , Ped. Twas rumour'd in the Camp he loves the Queen, 4 


Vor. He drinks her Health devoutly. 
Þ 1 That may breed bad Bleod "twixt blm and Berra. 
. Ped. Yes, in private: i 
But Bertran has been taught the Arts: of Court. A 
To pild a Face with smiles, and leer 2 Man to Ruin. 
O here they come,—— 
Enter Torriſmond and Officers on one Side, Bertran NE 
on the other ; They embrace, Bertran bowing low. | 


Juſt as I propheſy d —— | too. 


Lor. Death and Hell, he laughs at him — in *s Face 

Ped. O you miſtake him 3 ; 'twas an humble Grin, "7: 
The fawning Joy of Courtiers and of Dogs. 

Lor. Aſide. ] Here are nothing but Lyes to he.e expec- 


ted: I'll e'en go loſe myſelf in ſome blind Alley, and 


try if any courteous Damſel will think me worth the 


# finding. ; [Ex. Lorenzo. 


? 


| And with their * Joy make * flow, . ' 


Alph. Now he begins to open. 


Bert. Your Country reſcu'd, and your' en era 


A glorious Conqueſt, noble Torriſmond i 4 


The People rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, 
And Heav'n can hear no other Name but yours. 
The thronging Crowds preſs on you as you paſs, 


Torr. 


12 wu rn 
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" Torr, My Lord, I have no Taſte 
Of popular 93 the noiſy Praiſe 
Of giddy Crowds, as changeable as Winds z 
red ehement, and ſtill without a Cauſe : 
Servants to Chance, and blowing in the Tide 
caring with its ns. 


Of ſwoln Succeſs ; but w 
It leaves the Channel dry. 
Bert. So young # Stoic ! 
* Torr. You wrong me, if you think I'll ſell one Drop 
Within theſe Veins for Pa eants : But let Honour 
Call for my Blood, and fluice it into Streams ; 
Turn Fortune loofe again to my Purſuit, £20 
And let me hunt her through emmbattel's Foes, 
In duſty Plains, amidſt the Cannons Roar, 
There will I be the firſt. . | * 
Bert. Fl try him father ——— | I Alu.. 
Suppoſe th'aſſembled States of Aragon rs 
Decree a Statue to you thus inſcrib'd, | 
To Torriſmond, who freed his native Land. yo find 
Aub. to Pedro, Mark how he founds and fathoms L | 
The Shallows of his Soul?! - 
Bert. The juſt Applauſe | * "ug 
Of God-like Sengtes. is the Stamp of Virtue, Wi 
Which makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the World: 
Theſe Honours you deſerve ; nor ſhall my wn, 
Be laſt to ſix em on you. If refus d, 
You brand us all with black ] gratitude: | 
For times to come ſhall fay, Our Spain, like Rome, 
Neglects her Champions after noble Acts, 
And lets their Laurels wither on their Heads. ba 
Torr. & Statue, for a Battle blindly fought, = 
Where Darkneſs and Surpriſe made Congueſ cheap 1 
Where Virtue borrow'd but the Arms of Chance, 
And ftruck a random Blow? "Twas Fortune's Work, 
And Fortune take the Praiſe. ' 
Bert. Yet Happineſs -' BELOW 
Is the firſt Fame: Virtue without Succeſs en 
Is a fair Pure ſhewn' by an ill Light. WO 
But —. Men are favourites of Hearen: 


— 


* 


4 


But who can help his Frenzy? 


I'll not contend with Madmen. 
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Ped. to 4 . 4 rung the 2 100 F 6 EB 

Torr. Ihe Queen t Were a. pineſs coe at! 
Nam'd you the Queen, my Lord e 

Bert. Ves: You have ſeen her, and you maſt conſes 
A Praiſe, a Smile, a Look from her is work 
The Shouts of thouſand Amphitheatres : 8 
She, ſhe ſhall praiſe you, for I can oblige her: 
To-morrow will deliver all her Charms 
Into my Arms, and make her wine enero | 
Why Rand you mute? * 

Torr. Alas I cannot ſpeak. | of lemploy di 

Bert. Not ſpeak, my Lord How were your 1 2 

Torr. Nor can I think, or I am loſt in Urte 

Bert. Thought of the Queen, perhaps? 

Torr. Why, if it were, 

Heav'n may be thought on, though too high to climb. 
Bert. O, now I find where your Ambition driver, 
You ought not think of her.. e 
Torr. So I ſay too, W 

I ought not, Madmen ought not to be mad; VI Ay. 


Bert. Fond young Man! = 
The Wings of your Ambition muſt be clip t: 3 
Your ſhame- fac d Virtue ſnunn d the People's Praiſe, 
And Senate's Honours: But tis well we know 
What Price you hold yourſelf at. You have fought 
With ſome Succeſs, and that has ſeal'd your Pardon. . 

Terr, Pardon from thee | O, give me Patience, Heaven 
Thrice vanquiſh'd Bertran; if thou dar'ft, look. out 
Upon yon {laughter'd Hoſt, that Field of Blood; 
There ſeal my Pardon, where thy Fame was lot. wy 

Ped. He's ruin'd, paſt Redemption } | 

Alph. [to Torr.] Learn Reſpect 
To the firſt Prince o'th' Blood. 

Bert. O, let him rave! 


Torr. I have done: 
I know 'twas Madneſs to declare this Truth 
And yet twere Baſeneſs to deny my Love. 
Tis true, my Hopes are vaniſhing as Clouds; 
Lighter — Children's Bubbles blown by Winds :- 
r Merit's but the raſh Reſult of Change: 7049 f 0 
Y 


A Torrent, rolling down a Preci 


— —— — — 


My Birth unequal: all the Stars againſt me: 


Pow'r, Promiſe, Choice, the living and the dead. 


Mankind my Foes; and only Love m 
But ſuch a Love, kept at ſuch awful Di * 
As, what it loudly dares to tell a Ria, 
Shall fear to whiſper there; Queens may be loy'd, | 
And ſo may Gods ; elſe why are Altars rais'd? 
Why ſhines the Sun, but that he may be viewd? 
But, Oh ! when he's too bright, if then we gaze, 
'Tis but to weep; and cloſe our Eyes in Darkneſs. [Extt. 
Bert. Tis well ; the Goddeſs ſhall be told, ſhe ſhall, 


Friend: 
. 


Of her new Worſhipper. . 


ö 8 \ | , Exit. 
Ped. So, here's fine Work ; | 


He has ſupply'd his only Foe with Arms 


For his Deſtruction. Old Penelopes Tale 
Inverted ; h'has unravell'd all by Day © 
That he has done by Night —What, Planet-ſtruck | 
Alph. 1 wiſh I were ; to be paſt Senſe of this ! 
Ped. Wou'd I had bat a Leaſe of his Life ſo long, 
As 'till my Fleſh and Blood rebelV'd this Way, 
Againſt our Sovereign Lady: mad for a avon Fn 
A very pretty Moppetl _ aten, A 7. 
Alpb. Then to declare his Madneſs to his Rival! 
His Father abſent on an Embaſſ j 
Himſelf a Stranger almoſt; wholly friendleks ! 


AE 5 

Is gate 20 be ſtopt, than is bis Rain. tid Coat 
Ped. Fis fruitleſs to complain: haſte to the Court; 

Improye your Intereſt there, for Pardon from the Queen. 
A. Weak Reme dies: 

But all muſt be attempted. = 
3 en 


IE. 


en E | | „ 4 & 9-1. 
Lor. Well, I am the moſt - unlucky Rogue! I have 


been ranging over half the Town ; but have ſprung no 
larry ry 4 Women — worſe Infidels than the Mars: 
told 'em I was one of their Knight-Errants that de- 
liver'd. them from Raviſhment 1. 1 think 


* * N . | in my. 
Confcience.that 8 their Quarrel to me. 


Ped. Is this a time for fobling; Your Coufin is run 


 honourably mad in Love with her Majeſty: He is fplit 
upon à Rock ; and you, who are in chaſe of Harlots, are 


finking 


—— 2 ot — ——ͤ—ÿ— —U—é— in «/ . WS — 


— —— r —ꝛ—7³i3 
= 
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finking in the main Ocean. 1 think the Devil's s in the 
Family. n LExii. 

— 2 OTE 

Lor. My Codd ruin'd, ſays he! hum, dot that'T with 
my Kinſman's Ruin; bat were Unchriſtian: but if the 
General's ruin'd, Iam Heir; there's Comfort for a Chrif. 

tian, Money I have, thank the honeſt Moors for't ; but 

I want a Miſtreſs. I xg willing to de lewd ;; but the 

b e e en Ris Part. 

Fiuter Elvira veil'd. 

Flv. Stranger ! Cavalier !—will you not hear me? 
you Moor-killer, you Matagor.- ns APs 

Lor. Meaning me, adam? 

Ekv. Face about, Man; you a Soldier, kad fra of 
the Enemy! 

Lor. I muſt confeſs, I did not expect to have been 
charg d firſt: I ſee Souls will not be loft for want of 
Diligence n this Devil's Rei yy Alias. 
[To Ber.] Now, Madam Cynthia behind a ebd. your 
Wil and Pleaſure with me? . 

Elv. Vou have the Appearance of a Cavalier ; "and if 
you are as deſerving as-you ſeem, perhaps you may not 
repent of your Adventure. If a Lady like you well e- 
nough to hold Diſcourſe with you at firſt Sight; you are 
Gentleman. enough, I hope, to help her out with an 
Apology : and to lay the Blame on Stars, or Deſtiny; or 
what you pleaſe, to excuſe the Frailty of a: Woman: 

Lor. O, I love an eaſy Woman : there's ſuch-ado to 
crack a thick+ſhell'd' Miſtreſs ; we break our Teeth, and 
find no Kernel. Tis generous in you, to take Pity on a 
Stranger; and not to ſuffer him to fall into ill Hands at 
his firſt Arrival. 

Elv. You have a better Opinion of me than: I de- 
ſerve; you have not ſeen me yet; and therefdre am 
Confident you are Heart- whole. 

Tor. Not abſolutely ſlain, T muſt confeſs ; but 7 am 
ae on apace: You have a dangerous Tongue in 
your Head, Ioan tell you that; and if your Eyes prove 
| of as killing Metal, there's but one Way with me.: Let 
me ſee you, ſor the Safeguard of my Honour: 'tis but 

— the Cannon 28 be drawn down upon me be- 


Jors 0 yield. 
Ele. 
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at a terrible l have you made, Co- 


210 L jew that You are to the Wars? I 
old anfwer yon with Stiother in my Profeſſion : A 
vith zofe yo were in want of Money; wou d you not 


. take a Sum u _-_ Content in a ſeal'd Bag, with- 


ri. Nut ing? however, I will not ſtand with 
4s — am 4 | * Ie [ Lifts up ber Veil. 
the Lor. What Eyes were there! h N kN Glances! 

you do well to keep em veil'd : they ac460 karg to be 


uſted out o'th* Scabbard. _ f 
Elv. Perhaps nom y ou may e my Forwardneſs 3, 
but this Day of Jubiice is the only le. of Freedom I. 
zave had: and there is nothing ſo extravagant as àa Pri- 
oner, when he gets looſe a lil, and is ANON to 
eturn into his Fetters. 

Lor. To confeſs freely to you, Madam, I was never in 


* ove with lefs than your whole Sex before: but now [ 
Ga. aye ſeen you, I am in the direct Road of lar nguiſhing 
hn nd fighing i and, if Love goes on as it denon for ought 


know by to-morrow Morning you may hear of me in 
hyme and Sonnet. I tell you truly, I do not like theſe 
ymptoms in myſelf: perhaps 1 may go mufflingly at 
irſt; for I was never before walk' d in Trainmels; yet L 

all drudge and moil at Conſtancy, till I have worn 
off the hitching in my Pace. 


N Ely. Oh Sir, there are Arts to reclai the wildeſt 
92 en, as 33 ate to mak e Spaniels 19949 and carry: 
o hide em often, and feed em ſeldom ; 'now I know 
and our Temper; you may 1 if you are kept 
a o hard Meat: - you are in for Years, if you 
s at ake Love to me. 

| Lor. I hate a formal Obligation with an Ano Domini 
de- End ont; there may 1 an evil Meaning in the Word 
am ears, . ca call's c 

Ely. I can eaſil ou of that Fear: Ivim 1 you 

FRY rid myſelf as eafil 5 110 Bondage. ne | 
zn Lor. Then you. are married? jo 
Ve He. is 8 and a Jealous, and an ond Mas 
Let de A Hua 7 
but Lor. Three as Qualities for m K OT as J 
be- ould vary Hoy / . de . 1 


; | 
3 i * * 2 FE 9 * 
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ptr 4. Duenns, and e t 

Eb. [46] It L get apt home before ny Hal 
ſhall be ruin'd. 
1 dare not ſtay to tell you ee „— 

cou'd I once more {[Exit. 

Lor. This is unconſcionable Dealing! 6 made a 
Slave, and not know whoſe WT 1 wear: 
Who have we youder ? | © Bhs 

Enter Gomez. Io | 
_— that ſhambling in his Walk, it ſhould E y rich old 
gy wag Gomez, whom I knew at Bardi: As live 
"(is he. | 
[To Gemex. I WI Old Mammon here? 
em, How ! young Beelzebub ? 

Lor. What Devil has ſet his Claws in N 863. 
and brought thee hither to Sarazeſa? Sur e he meant a 
farther Journey with thee, 

Gow. I always remove before the Enemy : When the 
Moors are ready to beſiege one Town, I ſhift Quatters to 
the next: I keep as far from the Infidels as I can. 

Lor. That's but a Hair's Breadth-at fartheſt. 

Gem. Well, you have got a famous Vidtory; all true 
Subjects are overjoy'd at it: There are Bonhres-decreed ; 
an the Times had not been hard, my Billet ſhould have 
burnt too. 

Lor. I dare ſay for thee, thou haſt ſuch a Reſpett for 
2 Ingle Billet, chou would'ſt almoſt have thrown on 
22 to ſave it; thou art ſor ſaving every thing but 

Foun 


yal well, you'll not believe me generous till 


1 = you to the. Tarern, and crack. hali a Pint with 


you at my on Charges. 
Lor. No; I'll keep thee from. han thyſelf for 
| ſach an Extravagance ;-and inſtead: urging ty "ſhalt do 
me a meer verbal Courteſy : I have juſt now ſeen a moſt 
incomparable young Lady. 
Sen. Whereabouts did you ſee this moſt . 
ble young Lady? —— my Mind miſgives me 4 


Tor. Here, Man, juſt beſore this Corner- vey: 
Heaven it prove no Bawdy-houſe. | 


mA v=o, Kr ow ws") 


Wa» re 7. x. Þ 


. [Afie.] * — W not make it 1 


Ag 
—” 


* 
| | 


. . or. What do thou mutter to thyſelf? Haſt thou 
any thing to — ag4inſt the Honeſty of that Houſe ? 
— Not I, Calonel, the Walls are very honeſt Stone, 


ut for the Woman I cannot ſay, till I know her bet- 
ter: Deſcribe her Perſon, and if ſhe live-in this — 
I may give you Tidings of her. 

Ler. She's of à middle Stature, dark-colour d Hair, 
the moſt bewitching Leer with. ber Eyes, the moſt 

; her Checks are dimpled when ſhe nies, 
her 1 would tempt an Hermit. 
Gem. L Afde.] Lam — 1 am buried, I am damn'd.— 
2 0 ——Calanel 
er 


f Lor. Thou bee all ker — but that ſhe Pe: an 
uſband, Aa Jealous, covetous, old Huncks: 8 3 
canſt thou tell me News of her ? =: 


your laſt of her. 

ler. I thou help "t me not to the Knowledge of her, 
thou art a — Few. + 

Gen. Circymciſe. me no more than I circumciſe you, 
| — Once more, Jon have ſeen your laſt 

er. 
Tar. .[Afede-] il am glad he Ions me only by 
Name of fe \ by.which.L welt at Barcelona! — 
vo e cf me 0 my Father... 

ech obi. }. Cyme, thou wert ever — — whed 
thou couldſt get by t e; 4 „tis of 
the rightdamaing Colour hon art not Probf 
againit Gold ſpfe l. Do not 1 Kno ber es 


__ EOvRetQus—— 


Com. Jealous, old Shakes Male ene the; Marks of 


voor Miſtreſss Huſband, .as I remember, Cplanel: ||| | | 


e Oh py Fe What.a ze in Lnderften 
—_ 8 aid 4 — 
on Melancholy Ver olute-Defeat. 
cent an t | 
| 2 Faith, 5 that. Game. bat 
$ om. But 0 "00 Pg, mydear qneb.; ; 
er. Hang Pumping; I was —— thinking a little 
oo. A Point of ratituds : We two have been long 


. 


8 A 
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the Timber very honeſt Wood, for ought I know ; | 


e you no other Marks of | 


Cam. Yes, this News, OCelonel, that you have ſeen 


bly, good Colonel wha Bo 


— — > -- ————__ —— — 


F 


28 The Srannsn FRYAR.. 
Acquaintance ; I know thy Merits, and can make ſome 


Intereſt; Go to; thou wert born enema gt Ph. 


make thee Alcaide, Mayor of Sara 1 29 
. Gom. Satisfy yourſelf; you” a_ not” make me what 
you think, Colonel. 


Lor- Faith but I will ; thou haſt the Face of a Ma. 
giſtrate already. 


Gam. And you would provide me widoas: Magiftrate ; 


Head to my Magiſtrate's Face; I thank you, e 

Lor. Come, thou art fo ſuſpicious upon an idle 
That Woman I ſaw, I mean that little, crooked; ec 
Woman, for tother was a Lye; —— is no more th 
Wife: As T'll go — with thee, and ſatisfy 
thee immediately, my dear Friend, 

Com. I ſhall not put you to that Trouble; no not ſo 
much as a ſiugle Viſit; not ſo much as an Embaſly by a 
civil old Woman, nora Serenade of Tavinckledum Taoinchle- 


dum under my Windows: Nay, I will adviſe you, out of 


my Tenderneſs to your Perſon, that you walk not near 
von Corner-houſe by Night; for to my certain Know- 
edge there are Blunderbu lles planted in every I 
that go off conſtantly of their own Accord at the 
ing of a Fiddle and the thrumming of a — | 
Lor. Art thou ſo obſtinate ? Then I denounce open War 
againſt thee: I'll demoliſh thy Citadel by force; or, at 
leaſt, I'll bring my whole Regiment upon thee; mythou- 
ſand red — hell doveur thee ' free Quarter. — 
Farewel, wrought Night-cap. '[ Exit Lorenzo. 
' Gom. Farewel, Buff! Free Qu arter for 3 Regiment of 
Red · coat — 72 L — em all in the Red- Sea 
rſt !—But oh, this Fezabel: of mine, I'll get a Phyſi- 
cian that ſhall preſcribe her an Ounce of Camphire every 
Morning for her Breakfaſt, to abate Incontinency. She 
ſhall never peep abroad, no, not to Churchifor Confeſſion; 
and for never going, ſhe ſhall be 
tic. She ſhall have Stripes by Trey- Weight, and Suſte- 
— by D — 2 Nay, III Are a Faſt- 
Almanack print ſe for her ries ene 


hole, 
queak- | 


mi ro ro ry» WEHOHOOOcC 


condegira'for-a Here- 


mt 


* Free 


$2705, VIGH 


hs Pad. I had 


| ops 


4 Glimpſe of him; — he ſhot 


Like a aung hound u a burning Scent: 
i He's kk 22 ** better. 


1 N Breeding might have eine ip 


Pad. Tis 


at has ht blen this. 
What learn our * but to refine 
The homely Vices of their native Land? 


Give me: an honeſt home. ſpun Country Cin 
Of our own Growth; his Dulneſs is but plain, 


But theirs embroider'd ; 
But come back Fops, 
Alph. You know what 


they are ſent out F No 
Reaſons urg dne; 


Bat now I have accompliſh d my Deſigns, 


I ſhou'd be glad he knew in 


Diſturb my 


but they would ſit more cloſe, 


Did not the — Downfall of our Houſe, 


In 7. 
Enter Bert. attendad, 'andwwhifder 


Bert. I wou a —— eren 


If he preſume to own it, ſhe's ſo proud, 
He tempts his certain Ruin. U 


| o'erwhelm my private Il. 


with G 


Alph, to Ped.) Mark how — he throw ki 
Eyes on us. | 
Our old impriſon'd Ki wore no ſuch Locks m—— 
Ped. O, wou'd the Ro CE ED. 


th' uſurping — 


And re · inthrone _ venerable Sancho, | f 6 AL 


I'll undertake, ſhould Bertran ſound his T A 
And Torri/mend- hut — nee his —_— 4 


Hedfaws-his Army off. 
Alph. I told bim ſo; 


Th 


But had. an Anſwer louder thana — 
Ped, Now Plague and Pox on his Smock- Loyaley! 


EE I hate 


F: 


. Ae Fay ak. 3 


— 
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hate to ſee a brave bold Fellow ſotted, 
Maude four and ſenſeleſe, turn d 
A driveling Hero, fit for a Romane, act 
O, here he comes ; what will their 3 be! , 
Enter Tortiſmond atvendid, Bertran a be er and ju 
Bert. Make Way, my Lords, and let the Pa — 2 
Tor. I make my Way where · e er ee r pak 
But you, my Lord, are good at a * 
I have no Moey: behind me. 2 
Bert. Death and Hell! & 
Dare to ſptak thus when you eoms out #gtin. 
Tor. Dare to * — thus, infuing Man, | 
nter Tereſa. 
thu My. Lords, you are too loud {6 nar the Queen 
You, Torriſmend, Kew much offended her. 
is her Command you inſtantiy a r 
Fo anſwer your Demeanouf to the 
[ Exit Tereſa; Bertran ci b C 


Ter. O Pedro, O Alphoiiſe, nie! 
A Grove of Pikes, pity 


Whoſe poliſh'd Steel from far ſeverdly hints, 
Are not ſo dreadful as this beauteous Queen. 


Alb. Call your Courage to ivy 
| And, iv 6 Lin pro won — 
As 


Leap on your Hunters. 
There is a Time when — Vietas 


Ped, you were hot endygh; we hot, dut now z 
Your Fury then boif d wpward to « Point * 
But ſince this Meffage came, you'fink 
As if cold Water had been pb d dpf you. 
Ter. Alas, thou know'ſt not white is to bre! 
When we behold an Angel, not to fear, 
Is to be impudent: No, I'm ref6lv's, 
Like a led Victim, to my Death I'l wy 
And, Gin oo the Hand that gave ie. 2 
The SCE dre and ſpevs the ' State ; 
95 comes tb the — + 


42285 to Bert] I blame not g Lond 
. my Father's Will. * = 


| Your own 1 anil Al wy People's Vole, 


' _ Allow'd to praiſe itſelf. 


© Have 


en fall br; 


» awd 3 terne 


| Ped. 


— 


9 
* 


wt Am AIR abe 31 
Have wrong jaghe Vie View. of 2 Power... 


— N hy 

Within m 7 within my Hearing, 
Almoit within, m Sight, aff ffrants a Prince 
Who ſho hat 'command bim. 


Bert. He thinks you him more chap van en 
And looks 7; ke were Lord. of Human Kind. BY, 


Enter Torriſmond, Alphonſo, Pedro. Tarriſmand; hows 


tow. ; Mem Jobs corenfipes the me 


Tereſa. Madam, the General ——. 
Qu. Let me view him well. 
My Father ſent him early to. A 
nr RS HO ' 
He paſs'd unmark 
But ned 's the . — 
The haughty Fort, the fiery Arrogance } | 
By All theſe Marks, this is not ſure the Man. 's 
Bert. Yet this is he who ill'd,your Court with. Tumulyy 
Whoſe ferce Demeanour, and whole. [nſalence, _ 
The Patience of a God could not eres : 
. Name his Offence, my Lord, and he ſhall havo 
Immediate Puniſhment, - | 
Bert. Tis of ſo high a Nature, ſhould I ſpeak it, 
That my Preſumption then e. equal 32 
Qu. _ one among you ſpeak. 
] Now my Tons ue itches, © 


TERS On your A N 
ſpeak. 


py ly your our Hogs I do Nd pow” | 
3 g:] O ſeek. not ta 3 me of a Crime 
can ne er re nor can you dr Wk, 
in if you needs will know it, think, 2 
That he who, thus commanded, daes to ſf | 
Unleſs commanded, would have dy d. in 8 —4 | 
But you agjur'd me, Madam, by my Hopes 
Hopes I have none, for I am all Def {pair 3 
Friends IT have none, for Friendſhip follows Favour W 
Deſert I've none, for what I did was 18 * 
Oh chat it were l that it were Duty all! 
2z. Why do you pauſe ? ged. 
Tor. As one condemn'd to leap a da 
w_R ſees before his Eyes the 8 


Stops 


32 Th SAN —_— | 


Stops ſhort and looks about for ſome kind' hrub a 
To reak his dreadful Fall ;—fol:— "Os ENF So 
But whither am I „ n i 
He looks ſo lovely ſweet in Beauty's ett n 
He draws me to his PDar.——1 dare ng mote. 80 


- Bert. He's mad beyond the Cute of Halbes. To 
Whips, Darkneſs, Diingeons for this Infolence.—— . An 


Ter. Mad as I am, yet I know When to bear. T 
Na. You're both too bold. You, Torriſmond, withdraw ; 


Pl teach you all what's owing to your Queen... To 
For you, my Lord,. 7 A 
The Prieſt to- morrow Wa to join our Hand; 6 . Or 
I'II try if I can ive à Day without uu. - 
So both of you depart, and live in Peace. Ar 
Alph. Who knows which way the point? A 


Doubling and turning like an hunted Hare, 

Find out the Meaning of her Mind who can. [ ward. W 
Pad. Who ever found a Woman's? backward and for- H 

The whole Sex in every Word. In my Conſcience.when M 

he was getting, her Mother wa thinking of a Riddle. 


Exeunt all but the Queen and Tereſa. | Sp 

Dx. Hätte, bye haſte, and call him back. ; 11 
IT Whom, Madam ? Him. Ter: e * | 

9s. Tirriſmond ; h 0 M 

There is no other He. $5” 9 M 

Ter. [AAde.] A riſin Son | 0 4 A 


'Or 2 am much deceiv* * 15 Tereſa. 
24. A Change fo ſwift what Heart a0 erer feel! 
1 ruſh'd upon me like a mighty Stream, N 
And bore me in a Moment far from Shore. 
Tve lov'd away myſelf; in one ſhort Hour 
Already am I gone ASSESS” - -. 
Was it his Youth, his Valour, or Succeſs ? - WIE 
Theſe might perhaps. -be found in other Mes. Spry 
'T was that Reſpect that awful Homage paid me; 
That fearful Love which trembled in his Eyes, 
And with a filent Earthquake ſhook his Soul. _ | 
But, when he-ſpoke, 'what tender Wotds he fd! B 
- $0 ſoftly, that, like Flakes of ſeather d en 
They melted as the fell, — 
Enter Tereſa with Torriſmond. 
Ter. He waits your Pleaſure, 1 
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On. "Tis well / retire—Oli Heav'n, chat I muſt ſpeak 
So diſtant from my Heart——' * Ale. 

To Tor.] How now What Boldneſs brings you back 

Tor. I beard was y Command. Align? 

Ly. A fond Miſtak Le eee 
To credit ſo unlikely a med 5 
And 2 the ſame Preſumption, | 
T" afron me with your Love? 

Tor. If tis Preſumption for a Wretch n 

To throw himſelf beneath his Judge's Feet: 

A Boldneſs more than this I never knewz 
Or, if I-did, tas only to your! Foes, ' 

Qu. You would — your paſt Services, 

And thofe, - I grant, were great; but you confeſs 
A Fault comniitted fince, that cancels all. 

Tor. And who could dare to diſavow his Crime, - 
When that for which he is accus d and ſeia d, k 
He bears about him ſtill! My Eyes n, 5 
My every Action ſpeaks my aloud. . LIL 
— _ Madneſs of my high Attempt | f 1M 

$ londer yet! all an „ 
W * e d 
g. Have ee et e 4 OE 2.918 01 
My Father, dach Bis dying Voice, 
My Crown and me tb Bertran ? And dare 7 
A private Man, preſume to love a Quee 
Tor. That, that's the Wound! 2 you- been, 


As no Deſert TN ei n, 
Good Heav'ns, wh y gave © you we reeht Soul 2 
a cruſted it 5 Dee The Clay x ky ; 422 80 11 
. oboe erer of f wo a „ 
Wet =o DG A 1 


38 jy \ * 


57 ſome LE; dig 


1 Pate's Eternal — oor refs are es : e oy a F 


- of Night, 
Fly l e 1 
vet Torriſmend,” e ors ll Geſerr ty, bn 
8 . "for your Cu,: 
CS ova * 


Tar. 


1 805 er, rr 4.7 1392 Dea Ae Nen 


„ 
* 1 
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34 The Branien Favan 
| Len moladalgs i; lotus gone far over | | 
And, fince you are too great to be heloy'd, 
| een d yet, and be ader 4. 
The ** 
Fre Bertram s Mouth ; they ſhould diſpl. 


eaſe e 
T ſay they ſhould ; but Women are ſo vain 


To like the Love, though they deſpiſe the Lover. 
Yet, that I may not ſend you from my Sight 
In abſolute Deſpair———I pity you. 
Ter. Am I then pity'd! I have liv'd enough 5 
Death, take me in this e of 2 22 
But when my Soul is plung'd in lon Nea, | 
' Spare this one Thou 41.4 me — ity 3 
And ſadeceiy'd, think all my Life was bleſs . 
' Bu, What if Ladd a like + to my Alas? 
If chat - would help, I could caſt in a Tear 
To your Misfortunes.—— _ | 
Tor. A Tear! You have denen pak Suing 
And all my future too! L 
| Da. Were I no Queen ha FE ef; 7 | 
FN. ou of Royal Bla 14 
or. What have Lioftdy my 1. father” s Fault? 
Why was not I the twentieth by Deſcent 


Brom a long reſtive Race of droning Kings? "ie | 
Love! 


manzpotence haſt thou 

| When Gold ut Tales be _ 44 185 

K. ace dcn, bs f . , 

Mi preſumes, | 

16, Dn was _ ej go nd wet 0 
4 we you ea ve is. — and not ö 

2 * the be Conf E your Love. 45 


Ene 


"Tr She bidg me haves ok Haan; his gia 
All foreruns N 
As 40 10 


| g foes the T ander e 
* e e and ch r 


Co TITTY "Pavan. 
| 41 9 —4 W 


ma: his tia mare eb: | 

101 Fe F ryars Thj wy Admittance i * ouſe. This 
as Who I have fent to, is her Conſeſſor; 

who can ſolpeck à Man of od Revexence for a Ping 2 > 

IU try for once: I'll bribe him high; for commonly 


none love better than they oy | + agg 2 
Vow of Poverty. 0 
Serv. A 2508 t. ac xa Gentleman comin) 
up, Sin be {ay be's but a Eryar, but he's big enou 
to be a op Gills are as roſy as a Turkey Cock's 
— hy we ns bore Vim like an Har- 
| — 


INE 12 — an after it | 


ht ge een ue 


Welcome, 4 
Bom. be here: Ie i bed been fent for th 


a.dying Man; ta have er World. 
ying Ma Fai 2 8 * 


"I £ Mi 
Case bed. Legs of your ha 


Chair. 


. 


—.— aw by por Ou 


tance Re, | S 


20 1 Pavan: | 
— . No, The fororg by what I ee of x of you, you are 


him a true 
Cho man. — Nom, Pacher, to our Buſineſs, tis a- 


recable to your Calling; I do intend to do an AQ of 
Charity. ls 


Dan. And 110% t to hear of Charity: "tis a comfort- 
able Subject. 
* Tor. Being in the late Battle, in in grent Hazard of my 
Life, Trecommended my Perſon to good St. Dominick. 
Dom. Yeu cou'd not have pitch'd upon a better: he's 
a ſure Card: I never knew him fail his Votaties. 
Lor. Troth I e'en made bold to ſtrike up a Bargain 
with him, that if I eſcap'd with Life and Plunder, I 
-wou'd preſent ſome Brother of his Order with Part of 
the Booty taken from the A. to be _—y in 
_ Charitable Uſes. | 
Dom. There you hit him: st. Dimi nick loves Charity 
"exceedingly : that Argument never fails with him. 
Lor The Spoils were mighty; and I ſcorn to 
him of a Farthing. To — 2 mort my Story; I en- 
quir'd among the Parat acobins for an Almoner, and the gene- 
ral Fame has pointed out ef hr Reverence'as theworthieſt 
Man :—here are fifty Pieces'in this Purſe. 


Dom. How, Fifty 1 7" *. WW dagen, you mech 
in Conſcience. 


Le. Here, take em, 05 
2 No, in Troth, I dare Abt: ab rempe m me to 


f Po 
T--; = for 1 am 


. Eis epel e, there's no eontending ; 

95 15 will — {ct 1 2 Strength —— A decrepit, poor, 

* HON 1 390045 21% the Parſe. 
. ti Bounty ? but. St. Dominick ſhall 

ape”: "ll put hi in Mind of you. 
er, we will not trouble him till 


ä l 
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Lock upon the Superſcription of this Note ; you know 
Don Gom:x his Wife. ive. 2 4 Letter. 
Dom. Who, Donna Elvira { I think I have ſome ; 
Reaſon: I am her Ghoſtly Father. 
Lor. I have ſome Buſineſs of Importance with hae, 
which I have communicated in this Paper; but her Huſ- 
band is ſo horribly given to be jealous —— + 
Dom. Ho, jealous ? he's the very Quinteſſence of Jea- - 
louſy : he keeps no Male Creature in his Houſe; and 
from abroad he lets no Man come near her, 
Lor. Excepting you, Father. - 
Dom. Me, I grant you; I am her Director and her 
Guide in Spiritual Affairs. But he has his Humours 
with me too: for t'other Day, he call'd me Falſe A- 
tle. - * 
71. Did be ſo ? chat reflects upon you all ; on my 
Word, Father, that touches your Copy-hold. If you 
wou'd do 4 meritorious Action, you might revenge the 
Church's Quarrel,— My Letter, Father ,_— 
Dem. Well, ſo far as a Letter, I will take upon me : | 
for what can Lrefuſeto a Man fo charitably give 


ven? 
Lor. If you bring an Anſwer back, that Pu 


e in your 
Hand has a Twin brother, as like him as ever he A 


ook: there are Fifty Pieces lie dormant in it for 
Charities. FO 


Dom. That muſt not be): not a Farthing — 
ny Prieſthood But what may be;the-Purport-and 
Meaning of this ena Ae . 


dles me. 


RET 
£3 4 


— Fifty: :— your. Miſtreſs | 
ould call her Jour l = 7 |: | lui f 1 
ut at next Door 11 r aly : bY | 
Word more of 2 3 F M 


ends for the Poſtage of a Letter! to ſend by | | 
certainly ths deareſt Knut 1 


The SPANISH FRTAR. 
Ss C E N E, 4 9 4 
(OY Henceforth F banift+ Fleſh- and Wine: Pl have 
none flirring within theſe Walls thefe twelve Months. 
NL. I care not; the ſooner Fam ſtarved, the ſooner l 
am rid of Wedlock. I ſhall learn the knack: to faſt-a 
Days; you have us'd me to faſting Nights already. | 
Gom. How the Gipſy anſwers me Oh, tis a moſt | 
notorious Hilding. 
Elu. {Crying.) But was ever poor innocent Creature 
o hardly dealt with, for a little harmleſs Chat? 
Som. Oh, the Impudence of this wieked Sex! Laſci- 
vious Dialogues are innocent with you! 
= Was it ſuch a Crime to enquire how the Battle 
Som. But that was not the BufineG, Gentlewoman ; 
— were not aſking News of a Battle Nd; you were tc 
aging for a Skirmiſh that was to com. 
Iv. An honeſt Woman weu'd be glad to hear, that 
her Honour was ſafe, and her Enemies were lain. 
Gem. | In ger Tong.) And to afk, if he were wounded 
min your Defence; and, in Cafe he were, to offer your. 
elf to be his Chirurgeon z— then, you did not deſcribe 
1 to him, for a covetous, Jealous, rieh, old 
unks. 
F. No, I need not: ke deſcribes himfelf ſufficiently 
but, in what Dream did I do this? 
Gem. You walk'd in your Sleep, with your Eyes broad 


BY 5 


=. rt: open, at Neon- Day; and dreamt you were talking to 
| 2 foreſaid Purpose with one — Heraando 
. Who, dear Hufband, who? 


f * 3 
* GH What the Devil have I ſaid ? You wow d have 


Farther Information, wou'd you 
'S No, but wy dear, little, old Man, tell me now! 
at 


may avoid him for your Sake. 
© yaw up into Aber |Cockatrice 
1 ire immure de confin'd, I ſay, durin 
2 Pleafure: But, firſt, down on your Marrow 


Done be N and make an Acknov- 


ESF. pr Fre pu mi 5 


. / 
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Flo. I have done you no Injury, and therefore IH 
make you no Submiſſion: But FU en to wy 
Ghoſtly Father. 

Gom. Ay; There's your Remedy : When you receive 
condign Puniſhment, you run with open Mouth to your 
Confeffor ; that Parcel of holy Guts and Garbidge : he | 
maſt chuckle you and moan you: but I'll rid my Hande 
of his Ghoſtly Authority one Day. ¶ Euter Dominick) 
and make him know he's the 8 3 
So; —.— no ſooner conjure, but the Devil's 
Cirele.— | 

Don. Som of a what, Don Gomer ? 

Gom. Why, a Son of a Church, J hope here's ne 
Harm in that, Father. 

Dom. I will lay up your Words for yon till time ſhall 
ſerve: and to-morrow I enjoin you to faft, for Penance. 
13 Gone. { Sade] There's no Harm in that; ſhe ſhall faſt 
Te too: Faſting faves Money. 

Dam. [to Elvira} What was the Reaſon that I found 
nat you upon your Knees, in that anfeemly Poſture? 
Gem. [ Aſide. O horrible! to find a Woman upon her 
led —— Poſture z there's à Prieſt 


ibe Ele. {to —_ L wiſh, Father, you wou'd give me 
old — r I have 
ſomew hat upon my ts that preſſes me exceedingly. 
thy: Dom. [ Alide.] This goes welt: Gomez, fland yrou av Ho 
Diftance, — farther yet, — ſtand ous of eee 
road r e Ao oe * 
g Gom. Was ever Man thus Pt Sn 
5 7 r an,, .< | 
2228 Room ſor it. 4 1 
haut lu. I am aſham'd to acknowledge n 
but you have been always. 22 1 
therefore J will venture, to,—and yet I dare woten. „ 
Dom. Nay, if you are baſhf you: 1 
Wound from the Knowled ge of your. 


agar (+, 
Ekv. You know: my — A ian Years hor 
he's my Huſband: and therefore I ſhall be Rent; buthis ' * 


Humours are more intolerable than his Aget en grown 
nn, ana, OS” 
Ty Rare GE GUY — 


1 * 
os * 

8 a « 

* 4 


40 The Seranisu Fryan. 
it, has fore'd me to caſt my AﬀeRtions on another Man. 
Dam. Good: —— hold, hold; J meant abominable: 
— Heaven this be my Colonel. | [ fide. 
Elv. I-have ſeen this Man, Father; and have encou- 
rag'd his Addreſſes : he's a young Gentleman, a Sol- 
dier, of a moſt winning Carriage; and what his Court- 
ſhip may produce at laſt, 1 know-not ; but I am afraid 
of my own Frailty. | 
Dem. [ Afide.} Tis he for certain ihe ds fav'd the joy 
Credit of my Function, by nun now vi muſt 
take Gravity upon me. ane 
Gom. [ Afide. | This Whiſpering bodes me no Good he 
for certain; but he has me fo plaguily under the Laſh, to) 


5 that I dare not interrupt him. ſor 

'- Dom. Daughter, Daughter, do you 4 your you 

Matrimonial Vow ? } 

Elv. Ves, tomy Sorrow, Father, I do reneimber i it: ( 

a miſerable Woman it has made me: but you know, Fa- tee 

ther, a Marriage - Vow is but a thing of courſe, which W 

all Women take, when they wou'd get a Huſband. uſe” 

Dom. A Vow is a very ſolemn thing: and tis good to on't, 

| — it: —— but, notwithſtanding, it may be bro- off; 

ken, upon ſome Occaſions. — Have you firiven with E 

all your Might againſt this Frailty? _.  Molut 

Eu. Ves, I have ſtriven; hut I ſound it was againſt D 

n Love, you know, Father, is a great ow- on! 

1 maker: but he's a greater Vow- breaker. tatio 

35 Ke : Dew. Tia your Duty to ſtrive always : but nomneied. itht 

l * e eee done — utmoſt, it xtenuates ply'd 

. ou ; 

HM Et a hold no looger——Now, Gentlewoman, nto « 

i 3 G EEE Lknow it, by that Hand 
£ cowncalt Look: enjoin hey to fit bare 

upon a Bed of ens ee you u no leſs in Go; 

1 0 iſſio 

= Hold your Peace 3 are you growing malaper ? am 


© ny — and wviction Lady; 1 oy, 
5a n Nerf 1 it, J 
5 Wo nay N 

ee bt to de, Father; I-find myſelf 
L 


* 2 * Al. 12 w &» - 1 ; i — - 
* 4 
Dom. 


1 4 
- KEY * * 9 
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* 
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Dom. The Colonel, ſay you! I with it be not the | 
young Gentleman I know : 'tis a gallant young Man, 1 


4 1 


ſome other; bat with full Refolation never to put it into 
. p ̃ of - warh a 
Eko. Oh, dear Father, let me have it, or I ſhall die. 
Com. Whiſpering ftill! A Pox of your cloſe Commit- 
tee! I'll liſten, I'm refolv'd:* !: [Steals nearer; 
Dom. Nay, if you are obſtinately bent to ſee it,. 
uſe your Dikere tion, but for my Part, I waſh my Hands, 
ont. What makes you liſt ning there? 1 — farther 
off; I preach not to thee, thou wicked Eves - dropper: 
Elv. Nl kneel, down, Father, as if I were taking Ab- 
ſolution, if you'lt but pleaſe to ſtand before me. 
Dom. At your Peril be it then, I have told you the ill 
onſ. ces; & liberavi animam mam,—Y our Repu- 
tation is in , to ſay nothing of your Soul. * 5 
ithſtanding, When the Spiritual Means have been ap- 


aud gives the Letter. 
Cem. Hold, hold, Father, you 
ion: Palming is always he 
ameſters. 1925 


FS 7 N | OS ff FE 25 6 J 


1d foul 


ommunicate. 


Gen. Aide.) Ab, Devil on bim: there's Bie Eeld f 


ere were no more in Excommunication than, the - 


ſcience 


— — —— — — 


ply'd,/ and fail: in chat Caſe the Canal may be uad, - n 
ou are a tender Child, you are; and maſt not be p f 
nto deſpair: your Heart is as ſoft and melting as your © 

Hand, [He ftrokes ber Face 3 takes her by the Handz 


4P5 + * © "4 F. e 5 F 1 +. * a 
Dom. Th ood ns ane a. EE, 
Lem. Thus, good Intentions, are nakconfimed by © - 
2 x . wi 0 e - . 1 . * 
vicked Men: you will never be warn d till you οποπ ↄ Fᷓꝓ Cet 


hurch's Cenſure, a wiſe Man wou'd lick his Sen- 
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ſcience whole with a wet Fi inger: but, if, I am excom- 
— Fam out. law d; and then there's uo calling 

in my 
* A 27D I have read the Note, Father, and will 
nfwer immediately; for I know his Lodg- 

wg by his Petter. 

Dem. I underſtand it not, for hy Parts but I wiſh 
your Intentions be honeſt. Remember, that Adultery, 
though it be a filent Sin, yet it is aerying Sin alſo. Ne- 
vertheleſs, if you believe 1 he will die, unleſs 
you pity him: to ſave a Man's Life is a Point of Cha- 
_ rity; and AQions.of Charity do alleviate, as I may ſay, 
and take off from the Mortality of the Sin. Farewel, 
—— Gomex, Clit your virtuous Wiſe; 
1 you my Benediftion. l Going, 
—_— 3 ; onduct you to the Door, - that I 
may be ſure you ſteal nothing by the Way: ——Fryars 
wear not their long Sleeves for nothi "tis. a 
Jada, Iſcariot. [Exit after the Fryar. 
Lv. This Fryar is a comfortable Man ! He will un- 
derſtand nothing of the Buſineſs ; and yet does it all, 


Pray ; Wiener and Virgins, at your Time of Need, 
EA «True Guide, hs my Good Father's Breed. E 


4e nl. SCENE 1. 


-$CEN?, The Str. 


lese in Froar's. Habit, mecting Dominick. 
Aker Domineck, Father Dominick.; Yay in ſuch 
_ Haſte, Man? 

| *HE It ſhou'd ſeem a Brother of our Order. 
Lov. No; faith, T am only your Brother in Jaiquity: 
. 'kke yours, is meer Out ſide. 

Den. What! my noble Colonel in Metamorphoſis 
2 what Oecaſion are you transform d? . 
* Love; Almighty Love ; that whick turn d. Tut 


tt 
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into a Town- Bull; has transformid me into a Fryar: 
1 have had a Letter from Elvira, in Anſwer to chat 1 
ſent by you. . 
Dom. You ſee I have deliver d my Meſſage deute 


I am a Fryar of Honour where Ian = 
Lor. O, I underſtand your Hint: — Fifty Pieces 
1 1 


ate ready to be condemn'd to 

Dom. But this Habit, Son, this 

Lor. "Tis Habt, hat ie all Ages has boon friendly 
Fornication : You have begun the Deſigu in this Cloth» 
ing, and I'll y to epi i. The Huſband is ab- 
ſent; — —— — 
13 iſpos'd to hear my Grievances. = 

—— g to; [nd good Counſel ix bur thrown 
— upon you; Fare you well, fare you well, Sor! 


ho het will you turn Recreant at the haſt Gat 
You to countenance my Undertaking : e 
1 at the — Man. o 
Dom. Well, 1 Rave thought on't, and I will not go. 
Le. You may flay, Father; but no fifty Pounds Wiek 
out it ; that was '> in the Bond: But the 
Condition of this Obli is ſuch; That if the above. 
named Father, Father Dominick, do not well and faith« 
fully perform — N 
| . Now I butter think on't, L will bear you Com- 
9 pany ; for the Neverence of my Preſeuce may be 4 Curb 
to dur Bxorbitancies, 
Lr. Lend up your My»midon, and enter, 
18 * — _ in her Chamber. 5 
e' come, that's certain; you ppetice> are 
ſharp, and feldom need twice bidding os ſuch a Bar 
vet Well if 1 prove frail, as I hope I hall not all 
have compaſs d my , never Woman had ſuch 4 
Haſband to provoke her, fuch a Lover to allure her, ot 
ſuch a Confeſſor to abſolve her. Of what am Tata 
then? not my Conſcience, that's ſafe enough ; 
ly Father has given it a Doſe of Church 
it; Well, for ſoothing Sin, I'll ſay that for 
Chaplain for any Court in Chriſtendom. 
._ _ Fatty Lorenzo a Dominick. 
O, Father Domaicl, what News? How, a Compaalos 


(ran. 


iam 10 lull 
2 - 


— 


ofis ! 
Jus 


tet 


Tr 5 very niggard 
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, with you! What Game have you in hand, tht yo 
—. Hunt in Couples ? 
r. [ing op hs Eved. ru hew you that i imme- 


Zle. O, ee! : Me 
« Loy. My Let ? | * r INS 
Ev. My Soul! [They embrace. 
ä N. Tana e e nd vous 
Swimming in my Head, and ſuch « r velore my 
Eyes, that I. can; neither hear no 1 
Water, 
3 do me 


. Stay, and 1! fetch you ſome 
Dom. _ n but abr 


nion of "ak = 1 : £ 
Ev. This is — the | Duſt — 300 which you 
have thrown in the good Man's Eyes, that on the ſudden 
he cannot ſee ; for my Mind miſgives me, this Sickneß 
of his is but Apocryp half 
922 Tis no Qual of Conſcience Ill be ſworn. You 
Madam, tis Inteyeſt governs all the World: He 


4 — ng lt Sin; why ? becauſe he gets by't: * 
Folds his — : why t becauſe ſo. much more 
den-for his _— | Aida 4 
Elu. And ſo much for the Fryar. 1 
Tor. Oh! thoſe Eyes of yours reproath'me july that 
1 rx the Subject which brought me hither. - 
Do you — the Hazard I have run to ſee 
- you here? if you do, methinks it ſhou'd inform you, 
that I love not at a common Rate. 
Lr. Nay, If you talk of conſidering, let us conſider 
we are alone. Do you think the Fryar left us to- 
to tell Beads? Love is a kind of penurious God, 
ly of his Opportunities 3 he muſt be watch'd 
like a hard-hearted Treaſurer, for he bolts out on the 
g ſudden, and if you take him not in the Nick, he va- 
: N 8 niſhes i in A Twinkling 
5 LOO Why do you — ſuch haſte to have done Jor: 
- _ Ing. me? You Men are all like Watches, wound up for 
., finking Twelve immediately ; but after you are ſatisficd, 
e next that e is ve Een NH 


_— Lor. 


| - e for your 
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or How, Madam | deyou invite me to a Feaſt, and 
each Abſtinence? 
ws No, J invite you to a Feaſt where the Diſhes are 
ſerv'd up in order: You are for making a haſty Meal, 
= for chop ing up your Entertainment, like a hungry 
Trab m Dela we ement, good Colonel, and call 
too ſoon: Believe me, that which 
omes laſt, s it is the ſweeteſt, ſo it cloys the ſooneſt. 
Lor. I perceive, Madam, by your holding me at this 
Diſtance, that there is fomewhat you- expect from me: 
What am J to undertake or ſuffer ere_I can be happy? 
Elv. J maſt firſt be ſatisfied that you love me. 
Lor. By all that's holy, by theſe dear Eyes. 
Elv. Spare your Oaths and Proteſtations ; I know you 
allants of the time have « Mint at your Tongue s End 
o coin them. 


rens, if you were in a Condition 

Elv. Then you would not be fo prodigal of your Pro- 
iſes, but have the Fear of Matrimony before your Eyes. 
n few Words, if you love me, as you profeſs, deliver me 
rom this f take me out of Egypt, and I'll wan- 
r el Earth, and Seas, and Love can 


Lor. * never ens ont at a mad Frolick, thoug h this is 
he maddeſt Þ ever undertook. Have with "+ cf Lady 
nine, I take you at your Word; and if you are for a 
merry Jaunt, I'll try for once who can foot it fartheſt : 


Riches to Knaves; and travel till we come to the Ridge 
xf the World, and then drop together into the next. 
Eto. Give me >your Hand, and ſtrike a i 


hangeably, and ſo forth —— When ſhould 1 be weary 
of ſealing upon this ſoft Wax 7? 
Elu. O heavens! I hear my Huſband's Voice, 
Enter Gomez. 11 4 
Com. Where are you, Gentlewoman ? there's  ſfome- 
lung in the Wind I'm ſure, becauſe your 8 
ve 


— 


Lor. You know you extinct marry me: but, n. 


ere are Hedges in Summer, and Barns in Winter to | 
de found : I with my Knapſack, and you with your Bottle 
t your Back: We'll leave Honour to Madmen, and 


14 


I He takes ber Hand and kifſr it, 
hay. In Sigw and Tok whereof che Parties inter- 


bdelow with a Gag in her Chaps New, in the De- 
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have run up Stairs before, meg but I dave geht's her 


vil's Name, what makes this Fryar here again? I do not 
like theſe frequent Conjundtions of the Fleſh, and Spirit; 
they are boding.. | 9 

lv. Go hence, Good Father; my Huſband yau (ce 0 
is in an ill Humour, and I would net have you witneß 2 
of his Folly. A Asensd going. de: 

Gom. [ Running te the Door. ] By your Bensrence s F. me 

vour hold a little, I myſt examine you ſomething betta tin 
before you go. Hey-day! who have wechere 7 Father : 
Dominick is ſhrank in the wetting two Yards and a Ha vel 
about the Belly. What are become of thoſe two Tim. viſ 
ber- logs that he us'd to wear for Legs, that ſtood ſtrut. 5 
ting like the two black Paſts before a Boor ? I am afra e 
ſome bad Body has been ſetting him over a Fire in z 

great Cauldzon, and beihd him down-haif the Guam *< 


for a Receipt. This is no Father Dominick, no hu E 
overgrown Abby-Jubber ; this is hut a diminutive fuck = 


ing Fryar : As ſure as a Gun now, Father Damwrick ha 

been ſpawning this young ſlender Antichriſt. = 
Etv.[ Aſide.] He will be found, there's no Prevention > 
Gam. Why does he not ſpeak ? What! is the Fryy 


fleſs'd with a dumb Devil? if he be, I ſhall mak " 
bold to conjure him 0 26% incgd bow M 
Elv. He's but a Novice in his Order, and is enjoyn! had 
Silence for a Penane. 204 la 0 
Vm. A Novice, quath- a; yeu Would make a Novic Mid 
of me too if you could: But what uias his Buſineſs her! Te 
Anſwer me that, Gentlewoman, anſwer me that. * 
lv. What ſhould at he, but to giye me ſome ſpiritu y Q 
AInſtrudtions. | Har 
Lem. Very good; and you are like to ædify much fro on 
1 dumb Preacher. T bis will not paſs, 5 J. muſtexamine G 
the Contents of him a little cloſer : O thou Confeſlor 5 14 
confeſs, who: thou art, or thou art no Fryar of this Wornii ful 
LKH comes, Lorenzo, cube firnggles awith bim: bis Hah F 
lies open, and diſcovers aSquordl © Gomez; farts back, . 
— L live, chis is a manifeſt Member of che Churchn 
tant. 4 


Ter. ¶ Alas. ] Lam diſcover d: now Impudence ben 
Reſuge Les, Gith '55 I, honeſt Gan A Ihau {ed 


— 
E 
—— 


— 


The Branisn FRYAR 47 
Tele thee like a Friend: this is a familiar Viſit, 


" Lor. Een as thou I make bold here. z 

Gom. A very frank manner of proceeding ; but I do 
not wonder at your Viſit, after ſo friendly an Invitation 
as I made you. Marry, I hope you will excuſe the Blun- 
derbuſſes for not being in readineſs to ſalute you; but let 
me know your Hour, and all ſhall be mended another 


2 Hang it, 'I hate ſuch ripping up of old Unkind- 
neſs: Twas upon the Frolick this Evening, and came to 
viſit thee in Maſquerade.” | 
Gom. Very likely ; and not finding me at home, you 
were forc'd to toy away an Hour with my Wife, or ſo. 
Lor. Right; thou ſpeak'ſt my very Soul. 

Sen. Why, am not Ia Friend then to help you out ? 
you would have been fumbling half an Hour for this Ex- 
cuſe——But, as 1 remember, you promis'd to florm 
my Citadel, and bring your Regiment of red Locuſts up- 
on me for free Quarter: I find, Colonel, by your Ha- 
bit, there are black Locuſts in the World as well as red. 


Elv. [ 4fide.} When comes my Share of the Reckon- 
ing to be call'd for? | 


Man; I was reſolv d I would not out of thy Houſe till I 
had ſeen the. 9 os 
Gem. No, in my Conſcience, if I had ſtaĩd abroad till 

Midnight. But, Colonel, you and I ſhall talk in another 
Tone hereafter; I mean, in cold Friendſhip, at a Bar 
before a Judge, by the way of Plaintiff and Defendent. 
Vour Excuſes want ſome Grains to make em current: 
Hum and Ha will not do the Bufineſs ———Thbere's a 


Nor Grace to make none at all, but filently to confeſs the 
" Power of Dame Nature working in her Body to youth- 
Ekv. How he got in I know not, unleſs it were by 
virtue of his Habit. ; Sl 
Gom. Ay, ay, the virtues of that Habit are known 
abundantly. 15 


Gem. What ! Colonel Hernando turn'd a Fryar | wh 3 
could have ſuſpected yon for ſo much Godlineſs? - | _ 


Lor. Give me thy Hand; Thou art the honeſteſt, kind 


modeſt Lady of your Acquaintance, ſhe has ſo much 


43 e Spayion Hsras. 
Flv. I could not hinder his Entrance, for he took me 
n ine hs af 
do Oo 2? © CT OP TNT NCI 
Elv. Tm ſure he has not been here above a Quarter 
Com. And a Quarter of that time would have ſerv'd 
thy Turn: O thou Epitome of thy moped 1, Ma- 
dam Me/alina the Second, retire to thy Apartment: [ 
have an Aſſignation there to make with the. 
Ev. Tam all Obedience—— Ei Elvira. 
Lor. IL find, Gomez, you are not the Man, I thought 
you: We may meet before we come to the Bar, we may, 
and our Differences may be decided by other Weapons 
than by Lawyers Tongues. In the mean time no ill 
Treatment of your Wife, as you hope ta die a natural 
Death, and go to Hell in your Bed, Bills is the Word, 
remember that and tremble— [Hi going out, 
Dom. Where is this api Couple ? where are you, in 
the Name of Goodneſs ? My Mind miſgave me, and Idurſt 
truſt you no longer with yourſelves: Here will be fine 
Work, I'm afraid, at your next Confeſſian. 
Lor. [ Afide.) The Devil is punQual, I fee; he has 
paid me the Shame he ow'd me: and now the Fryar is 
coming in for his Part too. 
Dom. [Seeing Gom. ] Bleſs my Eyes ! What do I ſee? 
-  Gom. y, you ſee a Cuckold of this honeſt Gentlc- 
man's making; I thank him for bis Pains, 
Dom. 1 confeſs I am aftoniſh'd! i 
Gem. What, at a Cuckoldom of your own Contri- 
vance l Your Head-piece and his Limbs have done my 
Bufineſfs— Nay, do not look ſo ſtrangely : remem- 
ber your own Words. Here will be fine Work at your 
next Confeflion. What naughty Couple were they 
whom you durfſt not truſt together any longer? when 
the hypocritical Rogue had truſted 'em a fall Juarter 
of an Hour; and, by the way, Horns will ſprout in 
leſs time than Muſhrooms,  . 
Dom. Beware how you accuſe one of my. Order upon 
light Suſpicions. The naughty Couple » I meant, 
were your Wife and you, whom I left together with 
great Animoßties on both Sides. Now that was _ Oc- 
em; 1 on 


+210 ww 
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caſion, mark me, Gomez, that I thought it convenient to 
return again, and not to truſt your enraged Spirits too 
long "RP ether. You might have broken out into Revil- 

matrimonial Warfare, which are Sins; and new 
Sis make Work for new Confeffions. | 

med > pr ] Well ſaid, i'faith, Fryar; thou art come 

off thyſelf, but poor Lam left in Limbo. 
Com. Angle in ſome other Ford, good Father, you 
ſhall catch no Gudgeons here. Look upon the Priſoner 
at the Bar, Fryar, and inform the Court what you know 
concerning him ; he is _—— __ bx the Name of 
Gn Hernando. 

Dom, What Colonel do you 3 — I ſes no 
Man. but a reverend Brother of our Order, whoſe Pro- 
feſlion I honour, but whoſe Norton 1 know not, as I 
hope for Paradiſe. 

Gem, No, you are notacquainted with 1 the more's 
the Pity. ; you do not know him under this Diſguiſe, for 
the greateſt Cuckold-maker in all Spain. | | 
rit Dom. O Impudence l O Rogue! O Villain! Nay, if 
he be ſuch a Man, my righteous Spirit riſes at him! 
Does he put on holy Garments for a Cover-ſhame of 
2 Wl Lewdneſs ?. , 

1 Gom, Ves, and * in the right -on't, Father: When 
a ſwinging Sin is to be committed, nothing will cover 
a | Ad ſe as a Fryar's Hood; for there the Devil plays 
at Bo-peep, puts out his Horns to do a Miſchief, and 
then ſhrin E, ker em back for Safety, like a * into her 
Shell. «x 
Lor. Aide. ] It's beſt marching off while I can retreat 
with Honour. There's no truſting this Fryar's Con- 
ſcience ; he has-renounc'd me already i more heartily than 
cer he did the Devil, and is in a fair way to proſecute _ 
me for putting, 1 Gen ue Robes. This is the old 
Church TE the is ever at the Bottom of the 
Plot, but they are wiſe — to flip their own Necks 
out of the Collar, and leave the Laity to be fairly hang d 
for iti: [Exit Lorenzo. 


pon Gom, Follow your Len rrye z your Colonel is 
_ troop'd off, but he had not'gone eafily if J durſt have 
ve) {'ulted you: in 0 Warte Wind Vim. n up your 


e e 
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But when you ſee him not, you are in Pain. 


gouty Legs, I ſay, and rid my Houſe of that huge Body 

of Divinity 5p. 56G 5055 21 WET. 45 
Dom. I expect ſome:Judgment ſhou'd fall upon you 

for your want of Reverence to your Spiritual Director: 


Slander, Covetouſneſs, and Jealouſy will weigh thee 


.down. | 


Com. Put Pride, Hypocriſy, and Gluttony into your 


Seale, Father, and you ſhall weigh againft me: Nay, an 


Sins come to be divided once, the Clergy puts in for nine 
Parts, and ſcarce leaves the Laity a Tithe. 
Dom. How dar'ſt thou reproach the Tribe of Levi? 
Gom. Marry, becauſe you make us Lay-men of the 
Fribe of //achar. - You make Aſſes of us, to bear your 
Burdens: When we are young, you put Paniers upon us 


with your Church - Diſcipline; and when we are grown 


up, you load us with a Wife: After that, you procure for 
other Men, and then you load our Wives too. A fine 
Phraſe you have amongſt you to draw us into Marriage, 
you call it Settling of a Man; juſt as when a Fellow ha 

ot a ſound Knock upon the Head, they ſay he's ſettled: 
1 is a ſettling Blow indeed. They ſay every thing 


in the World is good for ſomething, as a Toad, to ſuck 


up the Venom of the Earth; but I never knew what 
a Fryar was good for, 'till your Pimping ſhow'd me. 

Dom. Thou ſhalt anſwer for this, thou Slanderer; thy 
Offences be upon thy Head. 

Gom. I believe there are ſome Offences there of you 
lanting. | [Exit Dom, 
word, Lis that Men ſhou'd have ſenſe enough to ſe 

| Snares in their Warrens to catch Pol-cats and Foxes, ani 

yet — | | A 

Want Wit a Prieſt-trap at their Door to lay, 

For holy Vermin that in Houſes prey. [Ex. Gon 

SCENE, 4 Bed. Chamber. 

Ter. You are not what you were ſince Yeſterday ; 
Your Food forſakes you, and your needful Reſt; 
You pine, you languiſh, love to be alone: 
Think much, ſpeak little, and, in ſpeaking, ſigh. 
When you ſee Torriſmond, you are unquiet ; 


— 
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Ng. O let em never love, who never try'd! 
They brought a Paper to me to be ſign'd; 
Thinking on him, 1 quite forgot my Name, 
And writ, for Leonora, Torriſmondl. | 
I went to Bed, and to myſelf I thought 
That I wou'd think on Torri/mond no more: 
a Then ſhut my Eyes, but cou'd not ſhut out him. 
| I turn'd, and try'd each Corner of my Bed, 
BS To find if Sleep were there, but Sleep was loſt. 
Fev'riſh, for want of Reſt, I roſe, and walk'd, n 
And, by the Moon; ſhine, to the Windows went; 
There, thinking to exclude him from my Thoughts, 
I caſt my Eyes upon the neighbouring Fields, 
And, ere I was aware, figh'd to myſelf, 
There fought my Torri/mond. 3 | 
Ter. What hinders you to take the Man you love ? 
The People will be glad, the Soldier ſhout, | 
And Bertran, tho' repining, will be aw'd. 
28. I fear to try new Love, 


i As Boys to venture on the unknown Ice, 
oo That crackles underneath em while they ſlide. 
«I Oh, how ſhall I deſcribe this growing III! 


Betwixt my Doubt and Love, methinks I ſtan d 
Al'tring, like one that waits an Ague Fit; 
And yet, wou'd this were all ! 15 
Ter. What fear you more? Eg 
is but a Fancy. 


2. I am aſham'd to ſay, * | 
— At Break of Day, when Dreams, they ſay, are true, 
(oi A drouſy Slumber, rather than a Sleep, - 


Seiz'd on my Senſes, with long Watching worn, 

Methought I ſtood on a wide River's Bank, 

Which I muſt needs o'erpaſs, but knew not how ; 

When, on a ſudden, Torri/mond-appear'd, 

Gave me his Hand, and led me lightly o'er, 

Leaping and bounding on the Billows Heads, ) 

Till ſafely we had reach'd the farther Shore. [ ſcape. 

„ Ter. This Dream portends ſome Ill which you ſhall 
Wou'd you ſee fairer Viſions ? Take this Night 

Your Torri/mond within your Arms to ſleep ; © 

And, to that End, invent ſome apt Pretence | 

To break with Beriran: Twou'd be better yet, 


OM, 
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Could you provoke him to Bie you th'Occafidn, 
And then to throw him off. Fg e 
Enter Bertran at. a Difance. * ann 

Qu. My Stars have ſent him; 45 

For, ſee he comes; How gloomily he looks: 

If he, as I ſuſpect, have found my Love, 

His Jealouſy will furniſh him with Fury, 12 7437 

And me with Means to part. its Calle! 
Bert. Lade. ] Shall I anbeoid her? Shall 1 call Ker: 

If ſhe be falſe, tis what ſhe moſt deſires. 

My Genius whiſpers me, Be cautious, "Birerine( 

Thou walk'f as on a narrow Mountain's Neck, 

A dreadful Height, with ſcanty Room to tread. 
Au. What Bus'neſs have you at the ee wh: Lord ? 
Bert. What Bus'neſs, Madam ? wink 5165 
Au. Yes, my Lord, what Bus neſs ? 

"Tis ſomewhat ſure of weighty e 

That brings you here ſo often, and unſent for. ſenough | 

Bert.[ Afide.] Tis what I fear'd ; her Words are cold 

To freeze a Man to Death. —— May 1 preſume 
Jo ſpeak, and to complain ? | 
- 2%. They who complain to Princes think em tame: 
What Bull dares bellow, or what theep dares bleat 
Within the Lion's Den? 

Bert. Yet Men are ſuffer'd to put Heivwin mind - 
Of promis'd Bleſſings, for they then are Debts. [pive; 

2%. My Lord, egvin'knows'i its own Time when to 
But you, it ſeems, charge me with Breach 1 Faith. 

Bert. J hope I need not, Madam 
But as when Men in Sickneſs lingriog lie, 4, | 
They count the tedious Hours by Months and Years; 

So every Day deferr'd to dying Lovers, 13 
Is a whole Age of Pain. 

We What if I ne'er conſent to mike you mine? 
My Father's Promiſe ties me not to Time; © 
And Bonds without a Date they-fay are void. 

Bert. Far be it from me to believe bend: 

Love j is the freeſt Motion of our Minds. ; 

O could you ſee into my ſecret Soul, 

There you might read your own Dominion doubled, 
Both as a Queen and Miſtreſs.  »If you leave me, 
Know I can die, but dare not be dilpleas'd. 


N.. 
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z. Sure you affect Stupidity, my Lord, 
95 me Cauſe to think, that when you loſt 
Three Battles to the Moors, you r ſtood 
As unconcern'd as now. 
Bert. I did 1 my beſt; 
Fate was not in my Power. 5 
94. And with the like tame 8 you ſaw 
A raw young Warrior take your baffled Work, 
And end it at a Blow. 
Bert. I humbly take my Leave, but they who blaſt 
Your good Opinion of me, may have Cauſe 
To know Jam no Coward. 5 [He is going. 
Qu. Bertran, ſtay : 
[4fde.) This may produce ſome diſmal Conſequence 
Te him whom dearer than my Life I love. 
o him.] Have I not manag'd my Contrivance well, 
10 try your Love, and make you doubt of mine ? 
Bert. Then was it but a Trial ? 
Methinks I ſtart as from ſome dreadful Dream, 
And often aſl myſelf if yet I wake. | 
[4/e.] This Turn's too quick to be without Deſign; 
I'll ſound the Bottom of t, ere I believe. 
Qu. I find your Love, and'wou'd reward i it too, 
But anxious Fears ſolicit my weak Breaſt, 
I fear my People's Faith: 
That hot-mouth'd Beaſt that bears againſt the Curb, 
Hard to be broken even by lawful Kings, 
But harder by Ufurpers. 
Judge then. my Lord, with all theſe Cares oppreſt, 
If 15 can think of Love. 
Bert. Believe me, Madam, 
Theſe Jealouſies, however large they ſpread, 
Have but one. Root, the old impriſon'd King; . 
Whoſe Lenity firſt pleas'd the gaping Crowd: _ 
14 ee g try' d, and found fu al l, 
ike Z/op's they leapt upon his Back. 
Your Father —2 . walls and when he mounted, 
He rein d em ſtrongly, and he ſpurr'd them hard 3 
And, but he durſt not do it all at once, 
> He had not left alive this patient Saint, 
| This * 1 Aﬀeronts, but ſent him hence 
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To hold a peaceful Branch of Palm above, : 
And hymn it in the Quire. 


Qu. You've hit upon the very String, which touch'd, 9 


Echoes the Sound, and jars within my Soul; 2 
There lies my Grief. ‚ Ol 
Bert. So long as there's a. Head, | | 3 

. Thither will all the mounting Spirits 1: | Tr 

3 Lop that but off, and then—— , 


Qu. My Virtue ſhrinks from ſuch an horrid Act. 
Bert. This tis to have a Virtue out of Seaſon. 


Mercy 1s good, a very 1 good dull Virtue; | In 
But Kings miſtake its iming, and are mild W 
When manly Courage bids em be ſevere. 


Better be cruel once, than anxious ever. 
Remove this threatning Danger from your Crown, W 
And then ſecurely take the-Man you love. Bu 

Qu. [Walking afide.} Hal let me think of that ; The 


W 

Man I love? Bo 

Tis true, this Murder is the only Means W 
That can ſecure my Throne to Torri/mond. T. 


Nay more, this Execution done by Bertran, A 
5 Makes him the Object of the People's Hate. By 
Bert. [Afide.) The more ſhe thinks, will work the 3 
ſtronger in her. U 
A. LA 75 How eloquent is Miſchief to perſuade! 
Few are ſo as to take Delight - 
In Crimes unprofitable, nor do I: 
If then I break divine and human Laws, N H. 
No Bribe but Love cou'd gain ſo bad a Cauſe, f 


Bert. You anſwer nothing ! Ca 
| Du. Iis of deep Concernment, As 
1 And 1 a Woman ignorant and weak: E H 
1 1 leave it all to you; think what you do, H, 
| You do for him I love. | — 
Bert. [ Afide.) For him ſhe loves? Fn. 8 

I She nam'd not me ; that may be 7 orriſnond. W 
| Whom ſhe has thrice in private ſeen this Day : | 
Then I am finely caught in my own Snare. 

IIl think again— Madam, it ſhall be done; 7 

And mine be all the Blame... [Exit bern H, 

Qu. O, that it were ! I wou'd not do this Crime, He 


And yet, like — permit it to be done. Th 
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The Prieſthood groſly cheat us with Free-will: . 
Will to do what, but what Heav'n firſt decreed ? 
Our Actions then are neither good nor ill, 
Since from eternal Cauſes they proceed! 
Our Paſſions, Fear and Anger, Love and Hate, 
Meer ſenſeleſs Engines that are mov'd by Fate ; 
Like Ships on ſtormy Seas without a Guide, 
Toſt by the Winds, and driven by the Tide. 
Enter Torriſmond. Th 
Tor. Am I not rudely bold, and preſs too often 
Into your Preſence, Madam ? If I am — £25 
Qu. No more, left I ſhou'd chide you for your Stay: 
Where have you been,. and how cou'd you ſuppoſe 
That I cou'd live theſe two _ Hours without yu ? 
Tor. O, Words to charm an Angel from his Orb ! 
Welcome as kindly ſhowers to long-parch'd Earth! 
* But I have been in ſuch a diſmal Place, 
Where Joy ne'er enters, which the Sun ne'er chears, 
Bound in with Darkneſs, over-ſpread with Damps ; 
Where I have ſeen (if I could ſay I ſaw) 
The good old King, . majeſtic in his Bonds, 
| And midſt his Griefs moſt venerably great: 
he BY by a dim winking Lamp, which feebly broke 
The gloomy Vapours, he lay ſtretch'd along 
F Upon th'unwholſom Earth, his Eyes fix d upward ; 
And ever and anon a filent Tear 
Stole down and trickled from his hoary Beard. 
Qu. O Heaven, what have I done! my gentle Love, 
Here end thy ſad Diſcourſe, and for my ſake | 
Caſt off theſe fearful melancholy Thoughts. | 
Ter. My Heart is wither'd at that piteous Sight, 
As early Bloſſoms are with Eaſtern Blaſts: 
He ſent for me, and, while I rais'd his Head, 
He threw his aged Arms about my Neck; 
And, ſeeing that I wept, he preſs d me cloſe: 
So, leaning Cheek to Cheek, and Eyes to Eyes, 
We mingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow. 
Qu. Forbear: you know not how you wound my Soul. | 
Tor. Can you have Grief, and not have Pity too ? = 
He told me when my Father did return, | 
He had a wond' rous Secret to diſcloſe : 7 
He kiſs'd me, bleſs'd me, _ he call'd me Son; 
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He prais'd my Courage; pray'd for my Succeſs: 
He od fo true a Father of his — , 

To thank me, for defending ev'n his Fees, 

Becauſe they were his Snbjects. a Þ 

Qu. If they be; then what am I? 

Tor. The Sovereign of my Soul, my earthly Heaven, 
Qu. And not your Queen? 3 501 
Tor. You are ſo beautiful, 
So wond'rous fair, you juſtify Rebellion: 
As if that faultleſs Face could make no Sin, 
But Heaven, with looking on it, muſt forgive. 

Qu. The King muſt die, he muſt, my Torriſnond. 
Though Pity ſoftly plead within my Soul, 
Vet he. muſt die, that I may make you great, 

And give a Crown in Dowry with my Love, 
Tor. Periſh that Crown—on any Head but yours; 
O, recolle& your Thoughts ! N dn 
Shake not his Hour-glaſs, when his haſty Sand 
Is ebbing to the laſt : GETS | 
A little Jonger, yet a little longer, 
And Nature drops him down, without your Sin 3 
Like mellow Fruit, without a Winter- ſtorm. 
Au. Let me but do this one Injuſtice more: 
His Doom is paſt ; and, for your Sake, he dies. 
Tor. Wou'd you, for me, have done ſo ill an AQ, 

And will not do a good one? DIS x 

Now, by your Joys on Earth, your Hopes in Heaven, 

O ſpare this great, this good, this aged King; 

. ſpare your Soul the Crime! 


Q. The Crime's not mine ; ö 1 
Twas firſt propos d, and muſt be done, by Bertran, 
Fed with falſe Hopes to gain my Crown and me: 
1, to inhance his Ruin, gave no Leave; a 
But barely bad him think, and then reſolve. 

Tor. In not forbidding, you command the Crime; 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadful Day; 
How will you tremble, there to ſtand expos d, 

And foremoſt in the Rank of guilty Ghoſts, 

That muſt be doom'd for Murder ? think on Murder: 
That Troop is plac'd apart from common Crimes, 

The damn'd themſelves ſtart wide, and ſhun that Band, 

As far more black, and more forlorn than they. - 
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Au. Tis terrible; it ſhakes, it ſtaggers me 
Iknew this Truth, but I repell'd that Thought; 
Sure there is none but fears a future State; 
And, when the moſt obdurate ſwear they do not, ; 
Their A Hearts belye their boaſting Tongues, 
Enter Tereſa. 
Send ſpeedily to Bertran ; charge him ſtrictly 
Not to proceed, hut wait my farther Pleaſure. 
Ter. Madan, he ſends to tell you, Tis — 
:  [Exit. 
Tor. Ten thouſand Plagues conſume him, Furies drag 
Fiends tear him: blaſted be the Arm that ſtruck, uin, 
The Tongue that order'd ; only ſhe be ſpar d, 
That hindred not the Deed. O, where was — 
The Power that guards the Sacred Lives of Kings ? 
Why ſlept the Lightning and the Thunder bolts, 
Or bent their idle Rage on Fields and Trees, 
When Yengeancs. call „„ „ 
that Thought ena 
'Tis —— and ſince tis done, tis paſt recall: 
6. tiʒ paſt recall muſt be forgotten 
never, never, ſhall it be forgotten. 
High Heaven will not forget it, After- ages 
Shall with a fearful Curſe remember ours; 
And Hood ſhall never leave the Nation more! 
His Body ſhall be Royally interr d, | 
An "the laſt Funeral-Pomps adorn his Herſe; 1 * 
I will miyyſelf, (as I have Cauſe too Juſt) 1 . 
Be the chief Mourner at his Obſequies : 
And yearly fix on the revolving Day 
The ſolema Marks of Mourning, to atone, 
m_ expiate my Offences. 


othing can, 
din bloody — on that Traitor's Head, 
Which, dear departed Spirit, here I vow. 

W-77 Here end our Sorrows, and begin our Joys: 
Love calls, my Torri/mond; though Hate has rag'd, 
And rul'd the Day, yet Love will rule the Night. 
The ſpiteful Stars have ſhed their Venom down, 
And now the peaceful Planets take their Turn. 
This Deed of Bertran's has remoy'd all Fears, 
And given me juſt Occaſion to refuſe him. 
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What hinders now, but that the holy Prieſt 
In ſecret join our mutual Vows? and then 
This Night, this happy Night, is yours and mine. 

Ter. Be ſtill my Sorrows, and be loud my Joys. 
Fly to the utmoſt Circles of the Sea, 
Thou furious Tempeſt, that haſt toſs'd my Mind, 
And leave no Thought, but Leonora there, _— 
What's this I feel a boding in my Soul? . 
As if this Day were fatal; beitſo; 8 
Fate ſhall but have the Leavings of my | Love: L 
My Joys are gloomy, but withal are great; 
The Lion, though he ſees the Toils are ſet, h 
Yet pinch'd with raging Hunger, ſcow'rs away, 
Hunts in the Face of Danger all the Day * 
At. Night, with ſullen pleaſure, grumbles o'er his Prey. 

. En 


Ne IV. SCENE L 


SCENE for Gomez's Door. 


Enter Lorenzo, Dominick, and two Soldiers af a ; Diftance. 


Dom. * not wag an Ace farther: The whole World 
1 all not bribe me to it; for my Conſcience will 
digeſt theſe groſs Enormities no longer. | 
Lor. How, thy Conſcience not digeſt em There' 
ne er a Fryar in Spain can ſhew a Conſcience, that comes 
near-it for Digeſtion : It digeſted Pimping, when I ſent 
thee with my Letter : and it digeſted Perjury, when thou 
ſwor'ſt thou did'ſt not know me: I'm ſure it has digeſted 
me Fifty Pound of as hard Gold as in all Barbary :Pr'y- 
thee, why ſhould'ſt thou diſcourage Fornication, when 
thou knoweſt thou loveſt a ſweet young Girl? 
Dem. Away, away , I do not love 'em ;—phau ; no, 
— [/pits.] I do not love a pretty Girl you are ſo 
waggiſnh; | its again. 
Lor. Why thy Mouth waters at the very Mention of 
them. 
Don. 
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Dom. You take a mighty Pleaſure in Defamation, 
Colonel; but I wonder what you find in running reſtleſs - 
up and down, breaking your Brains, emptying your 
Purſe, and wearing out your Body, with hunting after 
unlawful Game. _ | ; 

Lor. Why there's the Satisfaction on't. 3s 
Dom. This Incontinency may proceed to Adultery, ' 
and Adultery to Murder, and Murder to Hanging; 
and there's the Satisfaction on't. | 4 - 

Lor. I'll not hang alone, Fryar ; I'm reſoly'd to peach 
thee before thy Superiors, for what thou haſt done al- 
ready. * | | 22) 2 

Dom. I'm reſoly'd to forſwear it if you do: Let me 
adviſe you better, Colonel, than to accuſe a Church-man 
to a Church-man: in the Common Cauſe we are all of a 
Piece; we _ together. ny 

Lor. [ Afide.] If you don't, it were no Matter if you did. 

Dom. Nay, if you talk of Peaching, I'll peach firſt, and 
ſee whoſe Oath will be believ'd ; I'll traunce you for of- 
fering to corrupt my Honeſty, and bribe my Conſcience : 
you ſhall be ſummon'd by an Hoſt of Paritours ; you 
ſhall be ſentenc'd in the Spiritual Court; you ſhall be 
excommunicated ; you ſhall be out-law'd ;—and=— 

[Here Lorenzo takes a Purſe, and plays with it, 
and at laſt, lets the Purſe fall chinking on the 
| Ground; which the Fryar eyes. 

[In quot her Tone.) I fay, a Man might do this now, if 
he were maliciouſly diſpos'd, and had a Mind to bring 
Matters to Extremity ; but, conſidering, that you are my 
Friend, a Perſon of Honour, and a worthy good charita- 
ble Man, I wou'd rather die a thouſand Deaths than dif. 
oblige you, 5 B eee e | 

[Lorenzo takes up the Purſe, and fours it into the 
Frxyar . Sleeve. 0 I 
Nay, good Sir; nay, dear Colonel; O Lord, Sir, what 
are you doing now! I profeſs this muſt not be: without 
this I wou'd have ſerv'd you to the uttermoſt; pray 
command me: a jealous, foul-mouth'd Rogue this Gomez 
is: I ſaw how he us'd you, and you mark'd how he 
usd me too: O he's a bitter Man; but we'll join our 
Forces, ah, ſhall we, Colonel? we'll be reveng'd on 
him with a Witneſs, — Bt c 15007 Ns 
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Lor. But how ſhall-I ſend her Word to be ready at the 
Door, (for I muſt reveal it in Confeſſion to you,) that ! 
mean to carry her away this Evening, by the Help of 
theſe two Soldiers ? I know Gomez ſuſpects you, and you 
will hardly gain Admittance. | 
Dom. Let me alone; I fear him not; I am arm'd with 
the Authority of my Cloathing ; yonder I ſee him keep- 
ing Centry at his Door: have you never ſeen a Citizen, 
= in a cold Morning, clapping his Sides, and walking for- 
ward and backward, a mighty Pace before his Shop! 
but I'll gain the Paſs, in Spite of his. Suſpicion ; Rand 
you aſide, and do but mark how I accoſt him. 
Lor. If he meet with a Repulſe, we. muſt throw off 
the Fox's Skin, and put on the Lion's : Come, Gentlc- 
men, you'll ſtand by me. t 
Sol. Do not doubt us, Colonel. ten gd, e 
[They retire all three to a Corner of the Stage, Domi- 
nick goes to the Door where Gomez lands. 
Dam. Good Even, Gemex, how does your Wife? 
Sam. Juſt as you'd have her, thinking on nothing, but 
her dear Colonel, and conſpiring Cuckoldom againſt me. 
Dom. I dare fay, you wrong her, ſhe is employing her 
Thoughts how to cure you of your Jealouſy. |» 
Senn. Yes, by Certainty. 54 Win! 
Dom. By your Leave, Gomez; J have ſome ſpiritual 
Advice to impart to her on that Subject. 
San. You may ſpare your Inſtructions, if you pleaſe, 
\ Father, ſhe has no farther Need of them. 
Dem. How, no Need of them Do you ſpeak in Riddles? 
Come Since you will have me ſpeak: plainer; ſhe bas 
- profited ſo well already by your Counſel, that ſhe can 
ſay her Leſſon, without your teaching: Do you under- 
nnn oh 154 heya ee 
Vom. I muſt not neglect my Duty, for all that: once 
gain, Gomez, by your Leave. 'F, 
Com. She's a little indiſpos'd at preſent, and it will 
not be convenient to diſturb hertz 
ee e offers to go by bin, but Cother flands ir 
ml WO ore WPbis bor 524 i won wil} - 
Dem. Indiſpos'd, ſay you? O, it is upon thoſe Occaſi- 
ons that a Confeſſor is moſt neceſſary; I think, it was 
Xx; good Angel that ſent me hither ſo opportunely. — a 
2 p 
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Com. Ay, whoſe good Angels fent nnn chat you 
beſt know, Father. 5. $3373 

Dom. A Word or two of Devotion will do her no 
Harm I'm ſure. 

Gom.. A little Sleep will do. eee ** I'm ſure + 
You know ſhe difburden'd her Conſcience bat this 
Morning to you. 

Dom. Bat, if ſhe be ill this Afternoon, the may have 
new Occaſion to confeſs. - | 

Gom. Indeed, as you order Matters with the Colonel, 
ſhe may have Occaſion of ener we maren 
Hour. 35 

Dom. Pray, how long llaadbe:lickn- sch? will 983 . 

Gom, Lord, Jou will force a Man nn iy erer : 
ſince your laſt Defeat. ; 

- Dit This cant be but ſome light ladiſpoſition, it wil 
not laſt, and I may ſee her.. 

Gom. How, not lait! I ſay, it will la, and it thall laſt; 
ſhe ſhall-be. ſick theſe ſeven or eight Days] and perhaps 
longer, as I ſee Ocgaſion: what; I know r. n 


| her Sickneſs, a. little better than you do. 1 


Dom. I find then, I muſt bring a Doftor,-. | 
Gom, And he Il bring an Apothecary; — 
long Bill of Au: — of my Family have the Grace 
to die cheapet: in a word, Sir Dominici, we underſtand 
one another's Buſineſs here: I am reſaly'd to ſtand like 
the Swiſs of my own Family, to defend the Entrance, 
you may mumble over your Pater Nuſters, if you pleaſe, 
and try if you can make my Doors fly open, and batter 
down my Walls, with Bell, Book, and Candle; But I 
am not of Opinion that you are boly enough do com- 
mit Miracles. 
Dem. Men of my . not 0 be treated aſter 
this Manner. 
| Gem. I would treat the Pope and his Cantinale-i in \ the 
ſame Manner, if they offer d to ſee my Wiſe,: without 
my Leave. 
Dem. Lexcommunicate thee from the. Church, if thou 
doſt not open, there's Promulgation coming out. 
Sa And I excommunicate you from my Wife, if 
* to that; there's Promulgation for Promulgation, 
il for Bull; and ſo I leave yon to recreate 47 
ſel 
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telf with the End of an * 3 Sorrow 
came to the old Froar. * T Exit. 
Lorenzo comes to him, 
1 will not aſk you your Succeſs ; for I ES 
| Partof it, and ſaw the Concluſion ; I find we are now 
on upon our laſt Trump ; the Fox is earth'd, but 1 ſhall 
nd my two Terriers in after him. 

Sold. I warrant you, Colonel, we'll unkennel him. 

Tor. And make what Haſte you can, to bring out the 
Lady: What ſay you, Father ? my is but a venial 
Sin among Soldiers. 

Dom. I ſhall abſolve them, becauſe he is an Enemy of 
the Church——— There is a Proverb; I confeſs, which 
ſays, Thatdead Men tell no Tales ; but let your Soldiers 
apply it at their own Perils. 

Lor. What, take away a Man' s Wife, and kill bin 
too! The Wickedneſs of this old Villain ftartles me, and 
gives me a Twinge for my own Sin, though it comes 
far ſhort of his: Hark you, Soldiers, be ſure you uſe 
as little Violence to him as is poſſible. 

Dem. Hold, a little, I have thought better how to 
ſecure him with leſs Danger to us. 

Lor. O Miracle, the Fryar is grown conſcientious ! 

Dom. The old King you know is juſt murder'd, and 
the Perſons that did it are unknown ; let the Soldiers 
ſeize him for one of the Aſſaſſinates, and let me alone to 
accuſe him afterwards ? 

Lr. I cry thee Mercy with all my Heart, for ſuſpect- 
ing 2 Fryar of the leaſt Good-nature ; what, wou'd yu 
accuſe him wrongfully ? ? 

Dom. 1 muſt confeſs, tis wrongful quoad hoc, as to 
the Fact itſelf; but *tis rightful guoad hunc, as to this 
heretical Rogue, whom we muſt diſpatch : He has rail'd 
againſt the Church, which is a fouler Crime than the 
Murder of a thouſand Kings; Omne majus continet in 
Je minus: He that is an Enemy to the Church, is an 
Enemy unto Heaven; and he that is an Enemy to Hea- 
ven wou'd; have kill'd the King if he had been in the 
Circumſt of doing it; ſo it is not wrongful to ac- 
cuſe him. 

Lor. I never knew a Church-man, if he were perſo- 
nally offended, but he would bring in Heaven by Hock 
a or 
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or Crook into his Quarrel. Soldiers, do as you were firſt 
order C. [ Exeunt Solajers. 
Dom. What was t you order d 'em ? Are you ſure 1 it's 
ſafe, and not ſcandalous? 

Lor. Somewhat near your own Deſign, but not alto- 
gether ſo miſchievous ; the People are infinitely diſcon- 
tented, as they have Reaſon; and Mutinies there are, or 
— be, againſt the Queen; now I am content to put 

him — the Plot, that he ſhould be ſecur'd as a 
Traitor; but he-ſhall only be Priſoner at the Soldiers 
Quarters 3 and when I am out of Reach, he ſhall be re- 
leas'd. 

Dem. And what will. become of me then ? for when 
he is free, he will infallibly accuſe me. 

Lor. Why then, Father, you muſt have Recourſe to 

your infallible Church-remedies, Lye impudently, and 
— devoutly, and, as you told me but now; ſet him 
try whoſe Oath will be firſt believ'd. Retire, I hear 
'em coming. | [They withdraw. 

Enter the Soldiers with Gomez frogghin on their Backs." 
Co. Help, good — help Neighbours; my 
Houſe is broken open by Force, and I am raviſh'd, and 
am like to be nated. What do you mean, Villains ? 
1d will you carry me away like a Pedlar's Pack upon your 
rs WW Backs ? will you murder a Man in plain Day-light ? 


to Firſt Soldier. No; but we'll ſecure you for a raitor, 
and for being in a Plot againſt the State. 
ft. Gom. Who, I in a Plot! O Lord! O Lord! I never 


ou durſt be in a Plot: Why, how can you in Conſcience 
ſuſpeR a rich Citizen of ſo much Wit as to make a Plot- 
to WW ter? There are none but poor Rogues, and thoſe that 

his can't live without it, that are in Plots. 

I'd Second Soldier. Away with him, away with him. 

he Gom. O my Gold! my Wife ! my Wife! my Gold! As 
in T hope to be ſav'd now, I know no more of the Plot than 

an they that made it. [ T hey carry him off, andexeunt. 

ea- Lor. Thus far we have ſail'd with a merry Gale, 

the now we have the Cape of good Hope in ſight; che Trade- 

ac- wind i is our OWN, if we can but double it. 


[He books out. 
r{0- [Afde. ] Ah, my Pather and Pedro ſtand at the Corner 
ook of the Street with Company, * no ſtirring till they 


are N. Enter 
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aten Elvira with a Caſtes | 
lu Am I come at laſt into your Arms? "by | teſ) 
Ler. Fear nothing; ith Adventure's =—_ and the and 
Knight may carry off the Lady ſafely. dit, 9 


lu. Tm ſo overjoy'd,: I can — dene 1 am at hal 
Liburtys: but lard panting, like a Bird that has often ( 
. beaten. her Wings in vain againſt nag and at laſt 1 
dares hardly venture out, though ſhe ſees it open. a 
Dom. Loſe no Time, but — haſte while: 'the Way and 

is free for yon; — . qo N Bemedic ] 
Sous {;1: wii, I e £1 -- 
Lor. Tis not ſo free as you — for there's an old 1 
Gentleman of my Acquaintance that. blocks op the Pai. WWF ( 
ſage at the Corner of the Street. hez 
Dom. What have you gotten there ander your Arm, ing 
Daughter? ſomewhat, I hope, that will bear your Charge: ſay 
in your Pilgrimage acc 
Lor. The dpd haas Eye to Gold and Jewels, wa 
Eu. Here's that will make you dance without a Fid- ful 
dle, and provide better Entertainment for us than Hedges Wl Jes 
in Summer and Barns in Winter. Here's the very Heart, Re 
and Soul, and Life-Blood of Gomez 3» Pawns in abun- dies 
dance, old Gold of Widows, and new Gold of Prodi- nei 
gals ; and Pearls and Diamonds of Court Ladies, il hay 


the next Bribe helps their Huſbands to redeem em. Jes 
Dem. They are the ————— and the 1 
Church endows you with em. sd 10} © : = 


Lor. And, faith, we'll drink the Charch's Health out an | 

Of chem. But all this while 1 ſtand on Thorns; pry'thee, . {ha 

Dear, look out, and ſee if the Coaſt be free for our my 
Eſcape ; for I dare not peep for fear of being known. 

[Elvira goes to look, and Gomez comes running in upon As 

Ber: Sbe ffriths out. Ma 

Cam. Thanks to my Stars, I have recoyer'd my own the 

Territories What do i ſee ! I'm ruin'd 1 Im un- 4 


done I'm betray'd! - thi 
Dom. Aſide. What a hopeful Enterpriſe i is hv ſpoil'd! 
Com. O, Colonel, are you there? and you; mens am 
nay, then I find how the World goes. : 


Lor. Chear up, Man, thou art out of Jeopardy; ; 1 heard Ne 
thee crying out juſt now, and came running in full Speed vel 
with the Wings of an Eagle and the Feet of a Tiger to ba 

iy. Neſcue. . ed k; 


The Sranzen, Pavan, 65 


Cem. Ay, you are always at hand to do me 2 Cour- 
teſy with your Eagle's Feet and your Tiger's Wings; 
and what were you. here for, Fryar? 

—_ To interpoſe my ſpiritual Authority in your Be- 
hal 

Gom. And why did you ſhriek out, Gentlewoman ? 
Elv. Twas for Joy at your Return. 

Com. And that Caſket under your Arm, for what End 
and Purpoſe ? | 

Ely. Only to preſerve i it from the Thieves. IT 

Com. And you came running out of Doors 

Elv. Only to meet you, ſweet Huſband, | 

Gom. A fine Evidence ſum'd up amon gyou; ; thank you 
heartily ; you are all my Friends. The Colonel was walk- 
ing by accidentally, and hearm J Voice, came in to 
ſaye me; the Fry ar who was ling the ſame way too, 
accidentally again, and not — of the Colonel, I 
warrant you, he comes in to pray for me; and my faith- 
ful Wife runs out of Doors to meet me with all my 
Jewels under her Arm, and ſhrieks out for Joy at m 
Return. But if my Father: in- law had not met your Sol- 
diers, Colonel, and deliver'd me in the Nick, Tſhould 
ji. neither have found a Friend nor a Fryar here, and might 
ill have ſhriek d out for Joy myſelf for the Loſs of my 

Jewels and my Wife. 
he Dom, Art thou an Infidel? Wilt thou not believe us ? 

| . Gem. Such Church-men as you wou'd make any Man 
ut an Infidel: Get you into your Kennel, Gentlewoman ! I 
-e, fall thank you within Doors for your ſafe Cuſtody of 
bur my Jewels, and your own. * thruſli bis W; eo off the Stage. 


Exit Elvira. 
n As for you, Colonel Huff. ca , we ſhall try before a Civil 
Magiſtrate who's the greateſt Plotter of us two, I againſt 


the State, or you r the Petticoat. 

Lor. Nay, if you will complain, you ſhall for ſome- 
thing, [ Beats him. 

Com. Murder! Murder! 1 give up the Ghoſt! I 
am deſtroy'd! help! Murder! Murder! 

Dom. Away, Colonel, let us fly fer our Lives: the 
Neighbours are coming out with Forks, and. Fire-ſho- 
vels, and Spits, and other domeſtic Weapons; the Mili- 
ix of a whole Alley raid again un. att 3 
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Tor. This is but the Intereſt of my Debt, Mafter Uſu- 
Ter, the Principal ſhall be paid you at our next Meeting, 
Dem. Ah, if your Soldiers had but diſpatch'd him, his 
Tongue had been laid aſleep, Colonel; but this come; 
of not following good Counſel ; ah —— 
| Ixeunt Lor. and Fryar ſeveralh, 
Gom. T'll be reveng'd of him if I dare! but he's ſuch a 
terrible Fellow, that my Mind miſgives me; I ſhalf trem. 
ble when I havehim before the Judge: all my Misfortunes 
come together: I have been robb'd and cuckolded, and 
raviſh'd, and beaten in one Quarter of an Hour; my poor 
Limbs ſmart, and m Head akes : ay, do, do, ſmart 
Limb, ake Head, and — Horns; but I'll be hang'd be. 
fore I'll pity you: you muſt needs be married, muſt ye! 
there's for that, [beats his own Head.) and to a fine 
young, modiſh Lady, muſt ye? there's for that too; and 
atThreeſcore, you old, doting Cuckold, take that Remem- 
brance——a fine Time of Day for a Man to be bound 
Prentice, when he is paſt uſing his Trade; to ſet up an 
1 of Noiſe, when he has moſt need of Quiet; 
inſtead of her being under Covert- Baron, to be under Co- 
vert- Femme myſelf; to have my Body diſabl'd, and my 
Head fortified ; and laſtly, to be crowded into a narrow 
Box with a ſhrill Treble. [bound, 
That with one Blaſt, through tke whole Houſe doe: 
And firſt taught Speaking-Trumpets how to 1. 
: SCENE II. The Court. 
Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, and Pedro. 
 Raym. Are theſe, are theſe, ye Powers, the promis'd 
With which I flatter'd my long tedious Abſence, [ Joys, 
To find, at my Return, my Maſter murder d? 
O, that I cou'd but weep, to vent my Paſhon? 
But this dry Sorrow burns up all my Tears. f 
Alpb. Mourn inward, Brother; tis obſerv'd at Court, 
Who weeps, and who wears black; and your Return 
Will fix all Eyes on every Act of yours, f 
To ſee how you reſent King Sancho's Death. [trait 
Raym. What generous Man can live with that Con- 

Upon his Soul, to bear, much leſs to flatter 
A Court like this! Can I ſooth Tyranny? | 
Seem pleat d, to ſee my Royal Maſter murder d, _ 
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His Crown uſurp'd, a Diſtaff in a Throne, 
\ Council made, of ſuch as dare not fpeak, 
And could not, if they durſt ; whence honeſt Men 
Baniſh themſelves, for Shame of being there: 
A Government, that, knowing not true Wiſdom, 
Is ſcorn'd abroad, and lives on Tricks at home? 
Alph. Virtue muſt be thrown off, tis a coarſe Garment 
Too heavy for the Sun-ſhine of a Court. 
Raym. Well then, I will diſſemble for an End 
So great, ſo pious, as a juſt Revenge: | 
You'll joyn with me ? | 
rt Alph. No honeſt Man but muſꝶt. 
e· Ped. What Title has this Queen but lawleſs Force ? 
: ? BW And Force muſt pull her down. » 7 
ne Alph. Truth is, I pity Leonora's Caſe ; 
Forc'd for her Safety, to commit a Crime f 
Which moſt her Soul abhors. = | 
Raym. All ſhe has done, or e'er can do, of Good, 
This one black Deed has damn'd. 
Ped. You'll hardly join your Son to our Deſign. 
o- Raym. Your Reaſon fort? | 


my Ped. I want Time to unriddle it: | 
ow Put on your t'other Face; the Queen a es. 
nd, | Enter the Queen, Bertran, and Attendants. 
oes Raym. And that accurſed Bertran 


Stalks cloſe behind her, like a Witch's Fiend, _ 
Prefling to be employ'd ; ſtand, and obſerve them. 
Aueen to Bertran. ] Bury'd in private and ſo ſuddenly ! 
It croſſes my Deſign, which was t'allow 
The Rites of Funeral fitting his Degree, 
With all the Pomp of Mourning. | * 
Bert. It was not ſafe: oat 
Objects of Pity, when the Cauſe is new. 
Would work tod fiercely on the giddy 


urt, Had Cæſar's Body never been expos d, 
n Batu had gain'd his Cauſe. 5 

2s. Then, was he lov'd? 4:34 BY 
aint Bert. O, never Man ſo much, for Saint - like Goodneſs, 
on- Pad. Aſide.] Had bad Men fear d him but as good Men 


He had not yet been Sainted. __-  [lovidhim, 
2. I wonder how the People bear his Death. | 
Bert. Some Diſcontents thereare ; ſome idle Murmurs. 


\ 
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Ped. How, idle Murmurs I Let me plainly ſpeak : 
The Doors are all ſhut up; the wealthier Sort 
With Arms acroſs, and Hats upon their Eyes,” X 
Walk 2 — 
Whole Droves of Lenders crowd this Makers! Doors, 
| e Money ; ws who'have none, mark 
ere Money goes; for when rife, *tis Pl 
The Rabble rather round: the Mas of N ew, kr: 
And 1 wth their — , 
Some tell, ſome hear, fome 0 News, ſome 
And he who lyes moſt 2 believ d. make 2 
Eat This may _ — ous. 
Raym. | Aſide.] eaven it may. | 
Bert. Nee A <p" gut 
Self- Preſervation is the firſt of Law:: — 
And if, when Subjects are oppreſs d by Kings, | | 
They juſtify Rebellion by Ky Law; 
As well may Monarchs turn the Edge of Right 
To cut for them, when Self. defenee requires it. 
Au. Vou place ſuch Arbitrary Power in Kings, 
That I much fear if I ſhould make you one, 
You'll make yourſelf a Tyrant; let theſe know | 
By what Authority you did this Act. 
Bert. You much ſurpriſe me — that Queſtion: 
But, fince Truth muſt be told, *twas by your own. 
24. Produce it ; or, by Heaven, your Head ſhalt anſwer 
The forfeit of your Tongue. 
Raym. ¶ Aßde.] Brave Miſchief towards: 20» 
Bert. You bad me. A N 
Q. When, and where? | 
Bert. No, I confeſs, you bad n me "_ in | Wards ; 
The Dial ſpoke not, but it made ſhrewd Signs, 
And pointed full ben the Stroke of + : 
Yet this you faid, 7 
| You were a Woman ignorant and weak, 
So left it to my Care. 
2. What, if I. ſaid, 
I was a Woman ignorant and weak, 
Were you to take th' Advantage of my Sex," 
And play the Devil to tempt me? Von contriv'd, 
You urg d, you drove me headlong to your Toils 3 
And , much tir'd, and ITO more, I paus d; wer 


it; 


ion: 


(wer 


Were 
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ere you to make my Doubts your own Commiſſion ? 
Bert. This tis to ſerve a Prince too faithfully; . 
ho, free from Laws himſelf, will have — dowd, , 
hich, not perform'd, brings us to ſure Diſgrace 2» 
and, if perfo orm'd, to Ruin. C x 
1. This tis to counſel things chat are unjuſt; 
Firſt, to debauch a King to break his Laws, 
(Which are his Safety) — then ſeek Protection 
From him you have endanger' d; but, juſt Heaven, 
hen Sins are judg'd, will damn the tempting Devil, 
More deep than thoſe he tempted. 
Bert. If Princes not protect their Miniſters, 
hat Man will dare to. ſerve them * 
Nu. None will dare 
o ſerve them ill, when they are left to Law ; 
But, when a Counſellor, to 2 — | 
ould lay Miſcarriages upon his P 
xpoſing him to public Rage and Hate; 3 
D, 'tis an Act as infamoully baſe, 


nd thruſt his 1 in the Front of War: 

t ſhews he only ſerv'd himſelf before, | 
and had no Senſe of Honour, Country, King; 
But center d on himſelf; and us'd his Maſter, 


zut with Intent to ſell the public I 


ind pocket up his Prince, _ k 
Ped. Ade] Well Taid, , Plaith; 2901 | 
This Speech is e en too, good for an 8 


Bert. I ſee for whom I myſt be ſacriſic d; 
\nd had I not been ſotted with my Zeal, 
might have found it ſooner. 

2%. From my Sight! 

he Prince who, bears an Inſolence like this 
Is ſuch aff, Image of the Powers above. 
As is the Statue of the Thund'riog God, 

hoſe Bolts the Boys may play with. 


Bert. Unreveng'd od 7 

I will not fall, nor ſingle. 
Queen to Raymond, who kiſſes ber gy: 

Lu. Welcome, welcome: 

ſaw you not before: Os honeſt Lord. 


is Guardians do their Wards, with Shews of Care, 


[Exit cum ſuis. 
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1s«s hid with Eaſe among a Crowd of Courtiers : 
How can I be too erst; to the Father 
Ne ſuch 2 — Du | 

is Actions were but Du 

All * not paid chat Debt, like noble 7 e 

You hear, how Bertran brands me with a Crime, 

Of which, your Son can witneſs, I am free; 

I ſent to ſtop the Murder, but too late; | 

For Crimes are ſwift, but Penitence is flow ; 

The bloody Bertran, diligent in Ill, 

Flew to prevent the ſoft Returns of Pity. 

Raym. O curſed Haſte of making ſure a Sin! 
Can you forgive the Traytor ? | 

24. Never, never: | 

"Tis written here in Characters ſo deep : 

That ſeven Years hence, ( till then ſhou dInot meet him,) 

And in the Temple then, I'll drag him thence, 

n_ n — the holy Altar to the Block. [me, Juſtice, 

[ 4fide .] She's fir'd, as I would wiſh her; ail 

As E my nds are thine, to gain this Point; 

And ruin both at once: — It wounds indeed, [To he. 

To bear Affronts, too great to be forgiven, 

And not have Power to puniſh; * one . 

There is to ruin Bertran, 

24, O, there's none; 

Except an Hoſt from Heaven can make loch Haſte 

To ſave my Crown, as he will do to ſeize it: 

| You ſaw, he came ſurrounded with his Friends, 

And knew beſides, our Army was remov'd | 

To — too remote for ſudden Uſe. 

- Raym. Yet — may give Commiſſion _ 

To ſome bold Man, whoſe Loyalty you truſt, 

And let him raiſe the Train-Bands of the City. 
Qu. Groſs Feeders, Lion-Talkers, Lamb-like Fighter 
Raym. You do not know the Virtues of your City, 

What puſhing Force they have; ſome popular Chief, 

More noiſy than the reſt, hs cries Halloo, 

And in a Trice, the bellowing Herd come out : 

The Gates are barr'd, the Ways are barricado'd, 

And One and Alls the Word; true Cocks o'th'Game, 


That never aſk, for what, or whom, they fight; 


iN 


Ce, 
ald 


ur, 
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But turn em out, and ſhew em but a Foe, 

Cry Liberty, and that's a Cauſe of Quarrel. 

Au. There may be Danger, in that boiſt'rous Rout: z 

Who knows, when Fires are kindled for my Foes, 

But ſome new Blaſt of Wind may turn thoſe Flames 

Againſt my Palace-walls ? 

Raym. But ſtill their Chief J 

Muſt be ſome One, whoſe Loyalty you truſt. rh 
24. And who more proper for that truſt than you, 

Whoſe Intereſts, though unknown to you; are mine 

Alphonſo, Pedro, haſte to raiſe the Rabble, 

He ſhall appear to — ms bv) | 
Raym. [ Afide to Alp edro. Firk ſize Bertran 

And gl —— to them, that I brin 

Their lawful Prince to place upon the Throne, N 
Alph. Our lawful Prince? . 
Raym. Fear not: I can produce him. by 
Fed. to Alph. Now we want your Son Lorenzo: what 

a mighty Faction 

Would he — for us of the City-wives, 

With, Oh, dear Huſband, my ſweet Honey Huſband, 

Won't you be for the Colonel? if you love me, 

Be for the Colonel; Oh, he's the fineſt Man! Ex. 
Raym. [ Aſids.] So, now we have a Plot behind the Plot ; 

She thinks, ſhe's in the Depth of my Deſign, 

And that it's all for her; but Time ſhall ſhow, 

She only lives to help me ruin be 

And 0 to fall herſelf. : i a 
24, Now, to you, Raymond: Can you no Reaſon 

Why I repoſe ſuch Contdence i in you? wy r jt | 1 

You needs muſt think, 4 

There's ſome more powerful Cauſe than a 

Will you not ſpeak, to ſave a Lady's Bluſn?) 

Muſt I inform you, tis for Torri/mond, 

That all this ” is ſhown ? [what I ſear d. | 
Raym. [ Afide.] By all the Powers, worſe, worſe * | | 
Nu. And yet what need I bluſh at ſuch a Choice? = 

I love a Man whom I am proud to love, 4 

And am well pleas'd my nene, | 

What Gratitude would force. O pardon me; * 5 | 

I ne'er was covetous of Weatlh before;  — 

Yet think ſo vaſt a Treaſure as your Son, FT "of 

100 1 
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Too great for any private Man's Poſſeflion;- 
And — Jewel to be ſet 
In vulgar Metal, or for vulgar Uſe. 1 
| Arm me with Patience, Heaven 
Qu. How, Patience, Raymond ? #2; 
What Exerciſe of Patience have you here? 
What find you in my Crown to be contemn'd ! 
Or in my Ferſon loath'd ? Have I, a Queen, 
Paſt by my Fellow - rulers of the World, 
Whoſe vying Crowns lay glittering in my way, 
As if the World were pav'd with Diadems? 
Have I refus'd their Blood, to mix with yours, 
And raiſe new Kings from ſo obſcure a Race, 
Fate ſcarce knew where to find them when I call'd ? 
Have I heap'd on my Perſon, Crown, and State, 
To load the Scale, and weigh'd myſelf with Earth, 
For you to ſpurn the Balance? „ el 92, 
_ " Raym. Bate the laſt, and tis what I would ſay; 
Can I, can any loyal Subject, fee 2 
With Patience ſuch a Stoop from Sovereignty, 
An Ocean pour'd upon a narrow Brook? © 
My Zeal for you muſt lay the Father by, 
And plead my Country's Cauſe againſt my Son. 
What though his Heart be great, his Actions gallant, 
He wants a Crown to poiſe agamſt a Crown, 
Birth to match Birth, and Power to balance Power. 
2s. All theſe I have, and theſe I can beſtow ? 
But he brings Worth and Virtue to my Bed 
And Virtue is the Wealth which Tyrants want: 
I ſtand in need of. one whoſe Glories may 
Redeem my Crimes, ally me to his Fame, : 
Diſpel the Factions of my Foes on Earth, | 
Diſarm the Juſtice of the Powers above. 
- Raym. The People never will endure this Choice. 
2. If I endure it, what imports it you ?? 
Go raiſe the Miniſters of my — IT 
Guide with your Breath this whirling Tempeſt round, 
And ſee its Fury fall where I deſign ; EE 
At laſt a Time for juſt Revenge is given; 
Revenge, the darling Attribute of Heaven : 
But Man, unlike his Maker, bears too long ; 
Al more expos d, the more he pardons Wrong; 


Great 


/ 


- 
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; W Great in forgiving; and in ſuffering brave; | 

Raym. | ſolus.) Marriage with Torri/mond! it muſt not 
By Low Ut. muſt net be; or, if it be, Ide, 


Law, Juſtice, Honour bid farewel to Earth, 
Enter Torriſmend, aue kncels to him. 
Ter. O, ever welcome, Sir, | 
But doubly now ! Yeu come in ſuch a Time, 
As if propitiqus Fortune took a Care, 
To ſwell. my Tide of Jeys to their full Height, 
And leave me nothing farther to deſire. | 
I hope I come in time, if not to make, 
At leaſt, to ſave your Fortune and your Honour: 
Take heed you ſteer your Veſſel right, my Son; 
This Calm of Heaven, this Mermaid's Melody, 
Into an unſeen Whirl-pool draws you faſt, 
And in a Moment ſinks you. ; 
Tor. Fortune cannot, | | 
And Fate can ſcarce; I've made the Port already, 
And laugh ſecurely at the lazy Storm 
That wanted Wings to reach me in the Deep. 
Your Pardon, Sir; my Duty calls me hence; 
I go to find my Queen, my earthly Goddeſs, 
To whom I owe my Hepes, my — Love. 
m. You owe her more perhaps than you imagine; 
Say? I command you ſtay, ar hear me firſt. N 
This Hour's the very Crifs of your Fate, 
Your Good or Ill, your Infamy or Fame, 
And all the Colour of ea depends 
. On this important Now. 
Toer. 1 ſee no Danger; ; 
The City, Army, Court eſpouſe my Cauſe, 
And, more than all, the Queen with public Favour 
* my Pretenſions to — Love. I 1 
aym. Na „if ſſeſſing her can make you „ 
"Tis granted 4 nothing hinder your De: a | happy | 
Tor. If the can make me bleſt? ſhe only can: 
Empire, and Wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide, 
ire but the Train and Trappings of her Love: 
he ſweeteſt, kindeſt, of her Sex, 
a whoſe Peſſeſſion Years _ round on Years, 


0 


And 


To be a Saint, he makes himſelf a Slave. [Ex. a 
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And Joys in Circles meet new ſoys' again: 
Kiſſes, Embraces, Languiſhing,” and Death 
Still from each other to each other move, 
To cron the various Seaſons of our Lo ꝭ 
And doubt you if ſuch Love can make me de 
Raym. Yes, for I think you'love your Honour more 
J, Antes ee my Honour in a 3 | 
Raym. A Tyrant, an r Hoh : | 
Tor, Grant ſhe be. > | 
When from the Conqueror we bold our keis Y 


We yield ourſelves his Suhjects from that Hour: 
For mutual Benefits make mutũal Ties. ö 


Naym. Why, can you think [ owe a Tdief my Lik, 
Becauſe he took it not by lawleſs Force? © 
What if he did not all the Ill he cou'd ? 80 
Am I ablig'd by that t'aſſiſt his Rapines, _ 
And to 4,7 his. Murders ? | 
Tor. Not to maintain, but bear 'em unreveng'd.; 
Kings Titles commonly begin by Force, - * 
Which Time wears off, and mellows into Right: . 
So Power, which in one Age is Tyranny, 
Is ripen 'd in the next to true — 
_ . She's in Poſſeſſioͤn. ro 
Raym. 80 Diſcaſes e 
Shou'd not a lingring Fever be ar, 
Becauſe it long has rag'd within my Blood? 
Do I rebel when I wou'd thruſt. it out?? 
What, ſhall I think the World was made for one, 
And Men are born for Kings, as Beaſts for rg 
Not for Protection, but to be devour d? 
Mark thoſe who dote on arbitrary — 5 
And you ſhall find em either hot-brain'd Vouth, 
Or needy Bankrupts, ſervile in their Orestdeſe, 
And Slaves to ſome, to lord it o' er the reſt. 
O Baſeneſs, to ſupport a Tyrant Throne, 
And cruſh your free- born Brethren of che World! 
Nay, to become a Part of Uſurpation ;; 
T” eſpouſe the Tyrant's Perſon and her Crimes, 
And on a Tyrant get.a Race of Tyrants, 
To be your Country's Curſe in Aﬀer-ages. 
Tor. I ſee no Crime in her whom I adore, 
: Or if I do, her Beauty n it none: 2 


* 
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Look on me as a Man abandon'd o'er. 
To an eternal Lethargy of Love: 


To pull, and pinch, and waund me, cannot — 
And but diſturb the Quiet of my Death. 


Raym. O Virtue! Virtue ! whatart thou become, 
That Man ſhould leave thee for that Toy a Woman, 
Made from the Droſs and Refuſe of a Man? | 
Heaven took him ſleeping when he made her too ; 

Had Man been waking, he had ne er nr 

Now, Son, ſuppoſe | 

ome brave Conſpiracy were ready form d 

o puniſh TY and 25 the Land, 

ou'd you ſo far be yore ountry's Hope, . 

s not ta head the Party nn, | 
Tor. How cou'd my x; EM rebel againſt my Heart a. 
Raym. How cou'd your Heart N againſt your Reaſon 

Tor, "No Honour bids me fight againſt myſelf; 

Phe Royal F amily i is all extince, 

And ſhe who reigns beſtows her Crown on me: 

zo mult I be ungrateful to the Living, 

o be but vainly pious to the Dead, | 
While you defraud your Offspring of their Fate. 
Raym. Mark who defraud their Offspring, you or I? 

or know there yet ſurvives the lawful Hai 

f Sancho's Blood, whom when I ſhall W 

reſt afſur'd to ſee you pale with Fear, | 

nd trembling at his Name. ble: - 
Tor., He muſt be more than Man who makes me trem- 

dare him to the Field with all the Odds ; 

f Juſtice on his Side, againſt my Tyran: | 
roduce your lawful Prince, and you ſhall free ö 
Jow brave a Rebel Love has made your Son. 

Rehm. Read that: Tis with the Ro yal Signet ſign'd, 


nd given me by the King, when Time! * terve 
o be perus'd by u. 


= [reads] 1 a Kings, V | n 
e furvivin 1 gon, 25 : 

| Ku | ee age, 25 

ll happier T; 5 WIR call his Thrage forth 


break my Fetters, or revenge my Fate, 
ill that Raymond educate as hy, 


{call in Torrſmond - 
D 2 It 


4 7 2 
4 — 
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If I am he, that Son, that Torriſmend, 

The World contains not ſo forlorn a 'Wretch ! 

Let never Man believe he can be happy ! 
For when I thought my Fortune hr! 2 


One fatal Moment tears me from m | r 
And when two Hearts were join'd pn; Love, v 
The Sword ef Juſtice cuts upon the nos, | * 
And ſevers em for erer. D 
Raym. True, it muſt. 0 
Ter. O cruel Man, to tell me that 3 it muſt! M 
If you have any Pity in your Break. : 
Redeem me from this Labyrinth of Pate, T 
And plunge me in my firſt Obſcurity : 
The Secret is alone between us two; 2 
And r beck you wou'd not hide me from myſelf, T 
O yet be kind, ' conceal me from the World, Be 
And be my "Father ſtill. plain, 7 
Raym. Your Lot's too glorious, and the Proofi, too Ex 
Now, in the Name of Honour, Sir, I beg you 
(Since J muſt uſe Authority no more) EE A 
On theſe old Knees I be you, ere I die, At 
That I may ſee your Father's Death reveng'd. Ar 
Tor. Why, 'tis the only Bus'neſs of my Life W 
My Order's iffu'd to recal the Army, Ye 


And Bertran's Death reſoly'd. [der. 
Raym. And not the Queen's! O, me s the chief Offen- T} 
Shall Juſtice turn her Edge within your Hand? 
No, it ſhe ſcape, you are ourſelf the rr 
And Murderer of your Father. 
Tor. Cruel Fates, 
* =_ have, you EX me! | 
Why that $i _ [Hear, 


7 or. ** you m Nw, (but break, O break, ny 
Before I tell m my fatal Story out,) 


Th' Ufurper of my Throne; my Houſe” 5 Ruin, 
The Murderer of my Father is 18 e! 

Raym. O Horror! Horror! After this Alliance 
Let Tigers match wir Hinds, and Welten with Shee 
And every Creature couple with his Foe. 
How vainly Man deſigns, when Heav'n op 
I bred you up to'Arms, rais'd 2 to Power, 
Permitted you to fight for this ſu 


* 
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Indeed to ſave a Crown, not hers, but yours, 
All to make fure the Vengeance of this Day, 
Which even this Day has ruin'd—One more Queſtion 
Let me but aſk, wr I have done for ever: 
Do.you yet love the Cauſe of all your Woes, 
Or is ſhe grown (as ſure ſhe ought to be) | 
More odious to your Sight than Toads and Adders ? 
Tor. O there's the utmoſt Malice of my Fate, 
That I am bound to hate, and born to love! TY 
Raym. No more: — Farewel, my muctflamented King. 


[ 4/de.] I dare not truſt him with himſelf ſo far, 
To own him to the People as their King, 


Before their Rage has fniſh'd my Defigns 

On Bertran and the Queen, but in deſpite 

Ev'n of himſelf I'll ſave him. [Exit Raymond. 
Tor. Tis but a Moment ſince I have been King, 

And weary on't already; I'ma Lover, 

And lov'd, poſleſs'd ; yet all theſe make me wretched ; 

And Heav'n has giv'n me Bleſſings for a Curſe. 

With what a Load of Vengeance am I preſt, 

Yet never, never, can I hope for Reſt; 

For when my heavy Burden I remove, 

The Weight falls down, and cruſhes her I love. F [ Exit. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
rt, N 75 
* SCENE, 4 Bad. Chamber. 
Enter Torriſmond. 


Ter. T Ove, Juſtice, Nature, Pity, and Revenge, 

Fare kindled up a wild-fire in my Breaſt, 
And | am all a Civil-War within! 

Enter Queen and Tereſa at a Diſtance. 

My Leonora there! FR e 
Mine l is ſhe mine? my Father's Murderer mine? 
Oh! that I could, with Honour, love her more, 
Or hate her leſs, with Reaſon ! See, ſhe weeps; 
Thinks me unkind, or falſe, and knows not why 


758 The SAN ISH FRYAR. 
I thus eſtrange my Perſon from her Bedi 
Shall 1 not tell her? no: *twill break her Heart: 
She'll know too ſoon her own and my Mis fortunes. [ Ex. 

Qu. He's gone, and Fam loſt; didſt thou not ſee 
His jullen Eyes? how gloomily they glanc'd; 
He look'd not like the 7 or7i/mond I loved. _ [ceeds?} 
Ter. Can you not gueſs from whence this Change pro- 
Qu. No: there's the Grief, Tereſa: Oh, Tareſa ! 
| Fain would I tell thee What I feel within, 
But Shame and Modeſty have ty'd my Tongue 
Yet, 1 will tell, that thou may-it weep with me. 
How dear, how ſweet his firſt Embraces were! 
With what a Zeal he join'd his Lips to mine 
And ſuck'd my Breath at every Word I ſpoke, 
A- if he drew his Inſpiration thence : nes 
While both our Souls came upward to our Mouths, 
As neighbouring Monarchs at their Borders meet : 
I thought: Oh, no; 'Tis falſe : I could not think; 
Twas neither Life nor Death, but both in one. 
Ter. Then ſure his Tranſports were not leſs than yours, 
Q. More, more! for by the high-hung Tapers Light 
I cou'd diſcern his Cheeks were glowing red, 
His very Eye-balls trembled with his Love, 
And ſparkled through their Caſements humid Fires : 
 Heſigh'd,and kils'd, breath'd ſhort, and wou'd have ſpoke, 
But was too fierce to throw away the Time ; 
All he cou'd ſay was Love and Leonora. 
Ter. How then can you ſuſpect him loſt ſo ſoon ? 

Qu. Laſt Night he flew not with a Bridegroom's Haſte, 
Which eagerly prevents th' appointed Hour; 

I told the Clocks, and watch'd the waſting Light, 
And liſtned to each ſoftly-treading Step, 

In Hope 'twas he: but ſtill it was — 2 

At laſt he came, but with ſuch alter'd Looks, 
So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as if ſome Ghoſt had met him; 
All pale, and ſpeechleſs, he ſurvey'd me round; 
Then, with a Grone, he threw himſelf a- bed, 
But far from me, as far as he cou'd move, | 
And figh'd, and toſs'd, and turn'd, but Kill from me. 
Ter. What, all the Night? | 
Qu. Ev'n all the live ong Night. 
At laſt : (for, bluſhing, I muſt tell thee all,) 
1 preſs'd his Hand, and laid me by his Side; 


He 
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He pull'd it back, as if he touch'd a Serpent. 


With that I burſt 1 into a Flood of Tears, 
And ask'd him how 1 had offended Him? 


x He anſwer'd nothing, but with: Sighs and Wide, nes, . | | X 


So reſtleſs paſt the Night: and at the Dawn 
Leapt from the Bed, and vaniſt'd, - 

©} Ter. Sighs and Grones, 

Ry Paleneſs and Trembling, all are sie ins of Loves 
He only fears to make you ſhare his Sorrows. 


79 


24. I wiſh. 'twere ſo: but Love ſtill doubts the wort ; - 


My heavy Heart, the Propheteſs of Woes, 
Forebodes ſame Ill at Hand: To ſooth my e 


Sing me the Song, which poor O [ympia made, 
When dll Bunte left her.—— 


A 8 0 N G. 
WN4rewel, ungrateful Traitor, 
F Fartwel my perjur'd Croaing | 
Let never injur A ature 1 
Balieweca Man again. un 
The Pleaſure of elf irg — — -75, 0 N | 
Surpaſſes all expreſſing, | 
But tis too fhort @ Bling, 
Aud Love oy wer. pax 
; v6 Tap eh to or 2 & 
Ju Pity of your Pain; 0 
But:aulien ave love, ven leude 10 2 
Jo rail — one % 
Before wwe he def it, | 
There iii befie it; 
But ſhe that once has try 'd te," 

Mill never 4 _ PE 
The Paſtor gou pretended, 1 

Ma only to obtain; 
But wwhen the Charm is ended, 

Toe Charmer yer diſdain... 
Tur Love by ens we meaſure, - 
Till aue haus loſt our Treaſure : © 

But bee, is lia, 
 OWhen-living is a Pain · 
D- 4 * 


* 


He 


Re- 
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Ne. enter Torriſmond. U 
Dor. Still ſhe is here, and fill 1 eatinos ſyekle 
But wander like ſome diſcontented Ghoſt, 
'That 5 a 
Qu. orriſmond,; if refolve Death, 
You need no more, but go honey r 
Will you not ſpeak ? 
: Tar. I cannot. 77 ·᷑( 4 4 
Au. Speak! oh, ſpeak! ! 
We eld be kinder than your Silence: 
= 
Qu. Do not ſi oh, or tell me why you ſigh... 
Tor. Why do 1 live, — | 
chor Word? 
'd my Virtue. 


1. Wh 4 I live, to hear 
= black. mouth'd Villain — 
== No! No! Prayletme go. 
[ Kneeling. ] You ſhall not go- 
ba. — Pleaſures of our Nuptial-bed, 
* ever I was lov'd, though now I'm not, 
By theſe true Tears, which Sen wounded Heart 
Bleed at my Eyes ———= _ 
Tor. Rile. | 
Qu. I will never ie, \ 160 
I cannot chooſe — renin. r 
Ter. Oh! I wou'd ſpeak, but cannot. [not: 
Qu. [ Rifng.] Guilt keeps you ſilent ns you love me 
What have I done ? ye Powers, what have 1 * ? 
To ſee my Youth, my Beauty, and my Love 
No ſooner gain'd, but ſlighted and betray'd : 
And like a Roſe juſt gather'd from the Stalk, 
But only ſmelt, and cheaply thrown aſide, 
To wither on the Ground. | 
Tor. For Heav'n's Sake, Madam,moderate your Paſſion. 
Ju. Why nam'ſt thou Heav'n? there is no Heav'n for 
| Deſpair, Death, Hell, have ſeiz'd my tortar'd Soul: [me. 
When I had rais'd his groveling Fate from Ground, 
To Pow'r and Love, tò Empire and to me; 
When each Embrace was dearer than the firft; 
Then, then to be contemn'd ; then, then'thrown off; 
It calls me old, and wither'd; and deform'd; U 
And loathſom: Oh ! what Woman can bear loathſom? 
1 he Turtle flies not from his billing Mate, i 
* | E 


— 


but is forbid to talk. [Going again, | 
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He bills the cloſer ; but ungrateful Man, 
Baſe, barbarous Man, the more we raiſe our Love; * Fn 
The more we. ail w ag and kill his Ardour. 
Racks, Poiſon, me of my Life ; 
And any Death is we 
Tor. Be witneſs all ye * that know my Heaet ;. 
I would have kept the fatal Secret hid, | 
But ſhe has conquer'd, to her Ruin conquer'd : | 
* take this Paper, read our Deſtinies ; 5 
et do not; but in 5 to W 
Be ignorantiy ſafe. 
Ju. No! give it me, | 
Even though it be the Sentence of my Death: 5 
Tor. Then ſee how. much unhappy Love has made us. 
O Leonora Ob! 
We two were born when ſullen Planets * 'd; 
When each the other's Influence oppos'd, 
And drew the Stars to Factions at our Birth. 
Oh ! better, better had it been. for us, 
That we had never ſeen, or never lov'd.. 
Lu. There is no Faith in Heav'n, if Heav'n ſays ſos. 
You dare not give it. 
Tor. As unwillingly, 
As I would reach out Opium to a Friend 


t: Who lay in Torture, deſir d to die. [Gib Papen. 
* But now you have it, 25 my Sight the Pain 
Of ſeeing what a World of Tears it coſts you. 


Go, ſilently enjoy your Part of Grief, 
And ſhare the ſad Inheritance with me: 
Qu. I have a thirſty Fever in my Soul, 
Give me but F Eaſe, and let me Sa... * 
Exe. Queen. and Tereſa | 
Enter Lorenzo. | 
Tier. Arm, arm, my Lord; the City- bands are up; 
Drums beating, Colours flying, Shouts confus'd ; 
All cluſtring in a Heap, like ſwarming Fives, 
And rifing m-a Moment. king. 
Ter. With Deſign to puniſh. Bertran, and revenge the: 
*Twas order'd ſo. 
Lor. Then you're betray'd,. m y Lord. 
'Tis true, they block the Salle kep by Bertram, 
But now they cry, Down. + ad alace, fire it, 


1 


On. 


ne. 


Pull 


— 
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Pull out th' uſurping Queen, 78 


Tor. The Queen, Lorenzo / durſt they name the Queen? 
Lor. If railing and reproaching be to name her. 
Toer. O Sacrilege! ſay quickly who commands | 
This vile wy near Rout? 7 rtf ff oo berths 105 
+ "Tor. Tin loch to tell 7]. 

But both our Fathers thruſt em headlong on, 
And bear down all before em. 1 

Ter. Death and Hell! A i REI KP: / 
Somewhat muſt be reſolv'd, and ſpeedily: „ 
How ſay'ſt thou, my Lorenzo ? dar ſt thou be 
A Friend, and once forget thou art a Son, 

To help me ſave the Queen? E 
Tor. [ Afide.) Let me conſider; | T 
Bear Arms againſt my Father? he begat me; Yi 
That's true; but for whoſe Sake did he beget me? 1＋ 
For his own, ſure enough: for me he knew not- 0 
Oh ! but ſays Conſcience: Fly in Nature's Face? Sp 
But how, if Nature fly in my Face firſt? | 
Then Nature's the Aggreſſor: Let her look to't —— 
He gave me Life, and he may take it back: 


%* to <4 — A.» we 


No, that's Boys Play, ſay I. -—- Bu 
' © ?Tis Policy for Son and Father to take different Sides: | 
For then, Lands and Tenements commit no Treaſon. 
To Tor.] Sir, upon mature Conſideration, I have found 
my Father to be little better than a Rebel, and therefore, 
I'll do my beſt to ſecure him, for your ſake ; in Hope, c 
you may ſecure Him hereafter for my Sake. * 
Tor. Put on thy utmoſt Speed to head the Troops, a 
Which. every Moment I expect rarrive: 1 
Proclaim me, as I am, the lawful King: 
I need not caution thee for Raymond's Life, 7 
Though I no more muſt call him Father now. On 
| Tor. [ Afide.] How! not call him Father? I fee Prefer: Thi 
ment alters a Man ſtrangely, this may ſerve me for a Ule Ane 
- of Inſtruction, to caſt off my Father when I am great. Ant 
Methought too, he call'd himſelf the lawful King, inti- R 
mating ſweetly; that he knows what's what with our Wl And 
Sovereign Lady: Well, if I rout my Father, as I hope in 7 
Heaven I ſhall, IJ am in a fair Way to be a Prince of the The 
Blood. Farewel General; 1'll bring up thoſe that ſhall 


try what Mettle there is in Orange - taw ny. [ E — 
3 
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Guards be all drawn up 
Before the Palace-Gate———By Hiaviw, Ill face 
This Tempeſt, and deſerve the Name of King, 
O. Leonora, beauteous in thy Crimes, 
Never were Hell and Heaven ſo match'd before! 
Look upward, Fair, but as thou look'ſt on me; 
Then all the Bleſt will beg, that thou mày'ſt live, 
And-ev'n my Father's Ghoſt his Death forgive. ¶ Exit. 
SCENE The Palace. Tard. 
Drums and Trumpets within. 
Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their FEY 
Raym. Now, valiant Citizens, the Time is come, 
To ſhow your Courage, and your Loyalty: 
You have a Prince of Sancho's Royal Blood. 
The Darling of the Heavens, ah Joy of Earth ;- | 
When he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, among you; - 
Speak, what will you adventure to re· ſeat him 
Upon his Father's Throne? 
= Omn.' Our Lives and Fortunes, 9 
Raym. What then remains to perfe& our Succels, . 
But o'er the Tyrant's Guards to force our Way? 
Onm. Lead * lead on. 


[Dram aid T — en the other Side. 
d Euter Torrifmond _ — Party: As they are going 
e, In 'be ſpeaks. 

e, Tor. [To his. Hold 1 a your Arms. 


Raym. [To 252 Retire. N 
Alph. What means this Pauſe? ? 
Ped. Pesce: N ature works within them. | 
[Tor. and Bay: go apart. 
Tor. How comes it, good old Man, that we two meet 
On theſe harſh Terms! thou very reverend Rebel * 
er · Thou venerable Traitor, in whoſe Face 
ſe And hoary Hairs Treaſon qs ſanctified: | 
at, And Sin's black Dye feems blaneh'd by A e to Virtue; 
l Raym, What iI'reaſon is it to redeem my Kang, - 
And to reform the State? 
Ter, That's a ſtale heat: 
The primitive-Rebel, Lucifer, firſt us'd it, 
And was the firſt Reformer of the Skies. 


Rarm. 


1. La, the De] Hate there, command e 


8 Thou ſtubborn loyal Man. 
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| Raym What, if I ſee my Prince miſtake —— | 
Call it a Cordial Am I then a Traitor, W hit 
Becauſe I hold his Hand, or break the Glaſs ? D. 
Tor. How dar'ſt thou ſerve thy King againſt his Will 
Raym. Becauſe tis then the only Time to ſerve hira. 
Tor. I take the Blame of all upon myſelf. 
Diſcharge thy Weight on me. 
Raym. O, never, never! 
Why, tis to leave a Ship toſs'd-in a rer | 8 
Without the Pilot's Care. 
Tor, I'll puniſh thee, 


By Heav'n, I will, as I wou'd a ern 
Raym. Firſt let me 2 4 
Her panic d who miſleads you from y 
Tben burn me, hack me, hew me ber- 
And I ſhall die well pleas'd. 
Ter. Proclaim my Title, [Rill 
To fave th' Effuſion of my Subjects Blood, 1 thou ſhalt 
Be as my Foſter-Father near my Breaſt, 
And next my Leonora. 
 Raym. That Word ſtabs me. 
You hall be ſtill plain Torr:/mond with me, 
Th' Abettor, Partner, (if you like that Name,) 
The huſband of a Tyrant, but no King; 
Till you deſerve that Title by your Juſtice." 
Tor. Then, farewel Pity, I will be obey d. 
[To the People.) Hear, you miſtaken Men, Whoſe Loyalty 
Runs headlong into Treafon : See your Prince. 
In me behold your murder'd Saxcho's' Son; 
Diſmiſs your Arms; and I forgive your Crimes. . 
Raym. Believe him not ; he raves; his Words are looſe 
As Heaps of Sand, and ſcattering, wide from Senſe. 
wy — ſee he knows not mes Ain natural Father; 
ut aiming to * ular ueen, 
So high be 's — in his — — 
That now the Wind is got into 2 
And turns his Brains to Frenzy. 
Tor. Hear me yet, I am 
Raym. Fall on, fall on, and hear him not; 
But ſpare his Perſon for his Father's Sake. 


P ed. 


* 
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Ped. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that ſhall cure 
him. There not a Surgeon. in all Arragom has ſo much 
Dexterity as I have at breathing of the Temylo. Vela. 
Tor. My Rn for me | | 
Raym. Our iberty for us! 5 3 
Omn.. Liberty, Liberty ! —[ As they are ready to fight,.. 
8 1 aan ond his 2 | 
Lor. On Forfeit of your Lives, la n your Arms. 
Ausb. How, Rebel, art thou = ee | 
Lor. Take your Rebel back again, Father mine. The 
beaten Party are Rebels to the Conquerors. I have been 
at hard- head with your butting- Citizens; I have routed 
your Herd; I have diſperſt them; and now they are re- 
treated quietly, from their extraordinary Vocation f 
fighting in the Streets, to their ordinary Vocation of co- 
zening il their Shops. . | Truth, 
Tor. [to Raym.] You ſee tis vain contending with the: 
| Acknow' edge what Kur F yg 2 ON 
Raym. You are my : wou'd'youwou'd b own: 
But — a fatal Fondneſs, you betray. e 
Your Fame and Glory to the Uſurper's Bed: 
Enjoy the Fruits of Blood and Parricide, 
Take your own Crown from Leonora's Gift, 
And hug your Father's Murderer in your Arms. 
Enter Queen, Tereſa, and. Women. 
Alpb. No more: behold the Queen. | 
Raym. Behold the Bafiliſk. of Torri/mond, 
7 That kills him with her Eyes. I will ſpeak on, 
My Life is of no farther Uſe to me: | 
I would have chaffer'd it before for Vengeance: £ 
Now let it go for Failing, _ [ſpeaR;. 
Tor. [Afde.) My Heart ſinks in me while I hear him. 
r 
ike Nature letting down. the Spri Life: 
So much the Name of Father awes me ſtill. 
Send off the Crowd: For you, now I have conquer d, 
I can hear with Honour your Demands, © 
Lor. to Alph. Now, Sir, who proves the Traitor? 
My Conſcience is true to me, it always whiſpers right 
when I have my Regiment to back it. 5 
[Excunt omnes prater Torr. Raym. and Leone 


l. Ter. | 
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Tor. or. 0 Leonoras what can Love do more? ot 
I have oppos'd your ill Fate to the utmoſt : | 
Combated Heaven and Earth to keep ypa min: 
And yet: at laſt that Tyrant, Juſtice! . 

W "Tis paſt,” tis pak: and Love is ours no more: 
Vet complain not of the Powers above; | - 
They made m'a Miſer's Feaſt of Happineſe, 5 
And cou'd not furniſh out another Meal. io; 


Now, by yon' Stars; by Heaven, and Earth, and Sk: | 


By all my Foes at once; I ſwear, my Torriſmondls” 
That to have had you mine for one ſhort Days * 
Hes cancel'd half my mighty Sum of. Woes: 
Say but you hate me not. 

Ter. I can hate you. 

Ram. Cannot you not ? ſay that once more 5 
That all the Saints may witneſs i it againſt vou. z 

Cruel Raymond'!-+ 075 

Can he not punilt me, hab * muſt hate * 
O-!-tis not Juſtice, but a brutal R . . 
Which hates th' Offender's Perſon wich his Crimes: ol 
I have enough to overwhelm one Woman, 
To loſe a Crown and Lover in a Day: 


Let-Pity lend a Tear when Rigour ſtrikes. (Pity, 
Reym. Then;then you ſhould have thought of Tears and 


When Virtue, Majeſty, and hoary Age 
Pleaded for Sancho's Life. S 


Qu. My future Days ſhall be one whole cent: f 


A Chapel will 1 build with large Endowment, - 
Where every Day an hundred aged Men. 

Shall all hold up their wither'd Hands to Heaven, | 
. To pardon Sancho's Death. 


Tor. See, Raymond, ſee: She mikey a large Amends: | 


Sancho is dead: no Puniſnment of her 
Can raiſe his cold ſtiff Limbs from the dark Grave; 

Nor can his bleſſed Soul look down from Eu 3 
Or break th' eternal Sabbath of his Reſt, 
Jo ſee, with Joy, her Miſeries on Barth. 
Raym. Heaven may forgive a Crime to Penitence, 
For Heaven can judge if Penitence be true; 
But Man who knows not Hearts, ſhould make Examples; 
Which, like a Warning piece, muſt be ſhot wy” 


To 
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To fright the reſt from Crimes,” "2 

Q. Had I but known that Sancho was hls Pas" ER 
1 would have pour'd a Deluge of my. Blood: 

'Torſave one Drop of his. 

Tor. Mark that, inexorable Naymond, munkf 
Twas fatal Ignorance that caus'd his Death. 

Raym. What, if ſhe did not know he was your Father? 
She knew he was a Man, the beſt of Men, 

Heaven's Image double ſtamp d, as Man and King. 

24. He was; he was, ev n more than you can ſay, 
But yet — - 

Ram: Bot yet you barbarouſly murder him. 

24. He will not hear me out! 

Tor, Was ever Criminal forbid to plead A 
Curb your ill-manner'd Zeal. - 

Riym. Sing to him, Siren; 8 
For I ſhall ſto my Ears: now-mince the sm, 

And mollify 1 wich a Phraſe: 
Say you conſented not to Sanchos Death, 
But barely not forbad it. 
24. Hard- hearted Man, I yield my its Cauſe ; 
: But all my Goi't was caus d by too much Love. 
5, Had I, for Jealouſy of Empire, ſought 
4 Good Sancho Death, Sancho had dy'd before. 
'Twas always in my Power to take his Life: 
But Intereſt never could my Conſcience blind, 
Till Love had caſt a Miſt before my Eyes; 
And made me think his Death the only Means 
Which could ſecure my Throne to Torriſmond. 
Tor. Never was fatal Miſchief meant ſo kind, 

For all ſhe gave has taken all away. 

3 BY Malicious Pow'rs is this to be reftor'd ? 

Tis to be worſe depos d than Sancho was. 

Raum. Heaven has reſtor'd you, you depoſe yourſeff: : 
Oh! when you ng Kings begin with Scorn of Jae, 
They make an Omen to their after Reign, 

And blot their Annals in the foremoſt Pa . 

Ter. No more; left you be made the iirſt ee, 
To ſhow how I can puniſh. 5 

Raym. Once again: 


Let her be made your Father's Sueribce 5 5 
And 


Thou zealous, public Blood-hound hear, and melt. 
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And after make me hers. | | 
Toy. Condemna Wife! i! 
That were t atone for Parricide with Murder ! 
Raym. Phen let her be divorc'd ! we'll be content 
With that poor ſcanty Juſtice : Let her part, [Love. 
Tor. Divorce | that's worſe than Death, tis Death of 
Qu. The Soul and Body part not with ſuch Pain, 
As I from you: but yet tis juſt, my Lord. 
J am th* Accurſt of Heaven, the Hate of Earth, 
\ Your Subjects Deteſtation, and your Ruin: 
And therefore fix this Doom upon myſelf. 
Tor, Heav'n !] Can you wiſh it * to be mine no more: 
Qu. Yes, I can wiſh it, as the deareſt Proof, 
And laſt that I can make you of my Love. 
To leave you bleſt, I would be more accurſt 
Than Death can make me; for Death ends our Woes, 
And the kind Grave ſhuts up the mournful Scene: 
But I would live without you; to be wretched long: 
And hoard up every Moment of my Life, 
To lengthen out the Payment of my Tears, 
Till ev'n fierce Raymond, at the laſt ſhall ſay, 
Now let her die, for ſhe has griev'd enough. 
© Tor. Hear this, hear this, thou Tribune of the People: 


* Raym. | A/ide.] I could cry now, my Eyes grow wo- 
But yet £5 750 holds agg | c 2 : nts 
Qu. Some ſolitary Cloiſter will I chooſe, 
And there with holy Virgins live immur'd: 
Coarſe my Attire, and ſhort ſhall be my Sleep,, 
Broke by the melancholy Midnight-bell ; | 
Now, Raymond, now be ſatisfy'd at laſt. 
Faſting and Tears, and Penitence and Prayer 
Shall do dead Sancha Juſtice every Hour. , 
Raym. [ Aſide. By your Leave, Manhood!{ Wipes his Ryen 
Tor. He weeps, now. he's vanquiſh'd, 
| No! Tris a ſalt Rheum. that ſcalds my Eyes. 
Qu. If he were vanquiſh'd, I am ſtill unconquer'd.. 
Fll leave you in the Height of all my Love, 
Ev'n when my Heart is beating out its Way, 
And ſtruggles to you moſt, | 
Farewel, a laſt Farewell my dear, dear Lord, 
Remember me ; ſpeak, Raymond, will you let him? 


Shall 
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Shall he remember Leonora's Love, | 
And ſhed a-parting Tear to her Misfortones ? 
| Raym-..[ Aimeft trying] Yes, yes, he ſhall; pray go. 
For. Now, by my Soul, ſhe ſhallnot go: why Raymond, 
Her every Tear is worth a Father's Life; 
Come to my Arms, come, my fair Penitent, 
Let us not think what future IIls may fall, 
But drink deep Draughts of Love, and loſe em all. 
| : [Exit Tor. avith the Queen. 
Raym, No matter yet,. he has my Hook within him. 
Now let him friſk and fldunce, and run and roll, 
And think to break his Hold: He toits in vain. 
This Love, the Bait he gorg'd ſo greedily, 
Will make him ſick, and then I have him ſure. 
> Enter Alphonſo and Pedro. 5 
Alph. Brother, there's News from Bertram; he defires 
Admittance to the King, and cries aloud, . 
This Day fhall end our Fears of Civil War: 
For his ſafe Conduct he intreats your Preſence, 
And begy.you would be-ſpeedy. . 


| ee h I lothe N 29 
he Traitor's Sight, III go: Attend us here. [ Exit. 
Euter Gomez, Elvira, Dominick, wir Officers. to 
+, make the Stage as full as poſſible. 
Ped. Why, how. now, Gemez; What mak'ſt thou 
here with a whole Brotherhood of City-Bailiffs ? Why, 
thou lookeſt like Adam in Paradiſe, with his Guards of 
Gom. Ay, and a Man had need of them, Don Pe: 
for here are the two old Seducers, a Wife. and Prieſt, 
that's Ewe and the Serpent, at my Elbo c. | 
Dom. Take notice how uncharitably he talks of 
Church men. | | | vets | | 5 
Gom. Indeed you are a charitable Belſwagger: My Wife 
cry*d out, Fire, Fire; and you brought out your Church - 
buckets, and call d for Engines to play againſt it. 
Aiph. J am ſorry you are come hither to accuſe your 
hy 5. Education has been virtuous, her Nature mild 
eafy. 1 . es 
Gom, Yes | ſhe's eaſy with a Vengeance, there's a cer- 
tain Calonel has found her ſo. 1% Wal 
| | 4. 
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all 


— 


go The Sn 6 Para®. 


ver the worſe for my Wearing, I'll take my Oath on':: 
. Threeſcore ; like a peaceable Bedfellow as I am. 


than a Prince · in Wedlock ; that we are all vinted with 


a houſhold Plague, and, Lord bave Mercy * ws ſhould 
be written on all our Doors. 


your beſt on't, I care not; tis but bindin K* Man Neck 


Alb. She came a ſpotleſs Virgin to your Bed. 5 
Cem. And ſhe's a ſpotleſs Virgin fil for me—ſhe's ne- 


L have liv'd with her with all the Innocence of 4 Man of 


Etv. Indeęd, Sir, I have no Reaſon to e of 
him for diſturbing of my Sleep. 

Dom. A fine Commendation you have given yourſelf ; 
the Church did not marry you for that. 

- Ped. Come, come, your Grievances, your Grievances, 

Dom, Why noble Sir, I'll tell'yon:  - - 

Com. Peace Fryar!-and let me ſpeak firſt. I am the. 
Plaintiff. Sure you think you are in the Vulpit, where 
you preach by Hours: 

Dom. And you edify by Minutes. 

Gom. Where you make Doctrines for. the People, and 
Uſes and Applications for yourſelves. 

Ped. Comex, give Way to the old Gentleman in black 
-  Gom. No! the A old: Gentleman in black ſhall 
take me if I do; I will ſpeak-firſt! nay, I'will, Fryar 
for all your Virbum Sacerdotis, III. ſpeak'Trath-in few 
Wold, and- then you may come afterwards, and Tye by 
the Clock as you uſe to do. For, let me tell you, Gentle- 
men, he ſhall Wye and forſwear himſelf with 17 Fryar in 
all Span: thats a bold Word now. 

Dim. Let him alone; let bichnldode 1 ſhall fetch 
bim back with a :C:rcum-bendibus, I warrant him. 

Alph. Wal what ov you to ſay ner your Wiley 
Comer 2 7 

Ge. Why, 1 "BY in-the- fir Place; that I and all 
Men are married for our Sins, and that our Wives are z 
Judgment; that a Bachelor-Cobler is a- happier Man 


Dom. Now he reviles Marriage, Which is one of the 
ſeven bleſſed Sacraments. 
| Gom.” Tis liker one of the ſeven deadly Sins: * make 


and Heels for all that! But, as for my Wife, that _ 
dile of * ſhe has wickedly and traiterouſly. confpir * 
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the Cuckoldom of me her anointed Sovereign Lord: and 
with the Help of the aforeſaid Fryar, whom Hcav-n 
confound; and with the Limbs of one Colonel Hernanda, 
Cuckold-maker of this City, deviliſhly contriv'd_ to teal. 
herſelf away, and under her Arm felonionſly to bear one 
Casket of Diamonds, Pearls and other Jewels, to the 
Value of 30000 Piſtoles. Guilty, or not guilty ; 
ſay'ſt thou Culprit? A | 1 
Dom. Falſe and ſcandalous : Give me the Book, I'll 
take my corporal Oath point-blank againſt every Parti- 


f 
f 


cular of this Charge. x 
Elv. And ſo will I. 7 Ty | | 
Dom. As I was walking in the Streets, telling my 

Beads, and praying to myſelf, according to my uſual: 

Cuſtom, I heard a foul Outcry: before Gomez his Portal; 

and his Wife, my Penitent, making dokful Lamentati- 

ons: Thereupon, making what Haſte my Limbs. would 
ſaffer me, that are cripp!'d. with. often. kneeling, I ſaw 
him ſpurning and. fiſting her moſt unmercifully ; where- 

ö WY upon, uſing Chriſtian rguments with him to defiſt, he 

* fell violently. upon me, without. reſpe to my Sacerdo-. 

aal Orders, pulh'd me, from him, and turn'd. me about 

eich a, Finger and a Thumb, juſt. as a Man would ſet- 
in up a Tap. Merey, quoth I, Damme, quoth he. And 
cdu continued labouring me, till a good minded Colonel 

c came by, whom, as Heaven ſhall ſave me, I had never - 

o ] 4s iitr i e 

& Ges. .O Lodd-OlenF.... d 

Dom. Ay, and O Lady l O Lady too | I redouble my 
all Oath, I had never ſeen him, Well, this noble Colonel, 

2 like a true Gentleman, was for taking the weaker Part 

an you may be ſure—whereupon this Gomez flew upon him + 

tb like a Dragon, got him down, the Devil being ſtrong in 

d him, and gave him Baſtinado upon Baſtinado, and. Buffet 

upon Buffet, which the poor meek Colonel, being pro- 
he A ftrate, ſuffered with a moſt Chriſtian Patiencdge. 
Con. Who! he meek? I'm ſure I quake at the very 


ke Thought of him; why, he's as fierce as Rhodomont, he 
ck made Aſſault and Battery upon my Perſon, beat me into 
0- all the Colours of the Rainbow. And every Word- this 
r 4 abominable Prieſt has utter'd is as falſe as the. Alcoran. 


But. 


\ 
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But if you want a thorough- pac'd Lyar that will ſwey 
through thick and thin, commend me to a Fryar. 
Enter Lorenzo, who comes bebind the Company, and ſtan 

at his Father's Back unſeen, vver-againſt Gomez, 

Tor. [ Aſide.] How now! What's here to do? my Cauſe 
a trying, as I hve, and that before my own Father: now 
Fourſeore take him for an old 'bawdy Magiſtrate, that 
ſtands like the Picture of Madam Juſtice, with a Pair of 
Scales in his Hand, to weigh Lechery by Ounces. 
Apb. Well — but all this while, who is this Colonel 
Hernando ? | ; : 


Com. He's the firſt-begotten of Bee/zebub, with a Face 
as terrible as Demogor gon. | ha 
Lorenzo peeps over Alphonſo's Head, 
3 5 and ftares at Gomez. 
ie, 1he: © - 
He's a very proper handfom Fellow ! well proportion- 
ed, and clean-ſhap'd, with a Face like a Cherubin, 
Ped. What, backward and forward. Gomes ? dol 
es. Had this Colonel any former Defign upon 
* Alþh. Had this Colonel any former I upon your 
Wife. ? for, if that be 100 8 you fhall — Tattce, 
Sem. | Afide.) Now I dare ſpeak ; let him look a 
dreadfully as he will. I ſay, Sir, and I will prove it, that 
he had a lewd Deſign upon her Body, and attempted to 
corrupt her Honeſty. [Lor. /t up his Fift clincht at hin, 
I confeſs my Wife was as willing — as himſelf ; and, 
I believe, twas ſhe corrupted him; for I have known 
him formerly a very civil and modeſt perſon. 
Elo. You fee, Sir, he contradicts himſeif at every 
Word: he's plainly mad, on” 
Aub. Speak boldly, Man! and ſay what thou wilt 
| Rand by: did he ſtrike thee ? 
Com. I will ſpeak boldly: he ftruck me on the Face 
before my own Threſhold, that the very Walls cry 
Shame on him. | | [Lor. holds up again. 
Tis true, I gave him Provocation, for the Man's a 
peaceable a Gentleman as any is in all Spain. 
"© Dom, Now the Truth comes out in ſpite of him. 
-  . Ped. I helieve the Fryar has bewitch'd him. 


Ah 


nt ens td 2 


— 
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. Alph. For my Part, I ſee no Wrong that has been 

offer d him. EF” OS 
Gem. How? no Wrong? why, he raviſh'd.me with 

the Help of two Soldiers, carried me away Vi at Ar- 

mis, and would have put me into a Plot l the Go- 


vernm ent. [. Lor. holds up again. 
1 confeſs, I never could endure the Government, be- 

ſe Wl cauſe it was tyrannical: but my Sides and Shoulders are 
15 black and blue, as I can ſtrip and ſhew the Marks of 
a em. | | Lor. again. 
of [7 again. 


m. | | | ; | 
But that might happen too by a Fall that I pot yeſter- 
day upon the Pebbles. | [7 laugh. 
ie Dom. Freſh Straw, and a dark Chamber: a moſt 
manifeſt Judgment, there never comes better of railing 
againſt the Church. | 5 
Gom. Why, what will you have me ſay? Ithink you'll 
a), make me mad; Truth has been at my Tongue's End 
this half Hour, and I have not Power to bring it out 
for Fear of this bloody-minded Colonel. 
Alph. What Colonel? WE 
10k Gom. Why, my Colonel: I mean, my Wife's Calonel, 


that appears there to me like my Malus Genius, and ter- 
nhes me. ; by 


our Alph. LTurning. ] Now you are mad indeed, Gomes ; 
„dis is my Son Lorenzo, ry 
* Gom. How? your Son Lorenzo! it is impoſſible. 
d to Alpb. As true as your Wife Elvira is my Daughter. 
hin Lor. What, have I taken all this Pains about a 


Siſter ? 


Gom. No, yon have taken ſome about me: Lam 
ſure, if you are her Brother, my Sides can ſhew the 
Tokens of our Alliance. 2 | 

Alph to Lor. You know I put your Sifter into a Nun- 
nery, with a ſtrict Command not tb ſee you, for fear 
you ſhould have wrought upon her to have taken the 


Face Habit, which was never my Intention: and conſequent- 
crys b. L married her without your Knowledge, that it might 
gain not be in your Power to-prevent it. x 

n's 4 


_ You ſee, Brother, I had a natural Affection 
you. | 


Lor. 
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Tor. What a delicious Harlot have I loſt ! Now, Pox 
upon me, for being ſo near akin to the. 


"Ek. However, we are both beholden to Fryar Pe 


ninict, the Church is an indulgent Mother, ſhe never 
„„ „„ Ads 
Dom. Heaven! what will become of me? 
Sam. Why, you are not like to trouble Heaven; thoſe 
fat Guts were never made for mounting. 


Lor. I ſhall make bold to diſburden him of my hun. 


dred Piſtoles, to make him the lighter for his Journey ; 
Indeed 'tis partly out of Conſcience, that 1 may not be 
acceſſary to his breaking his Vow of Poverty, | 
Alpb. I haye no ſecular Power to reward the Pains 
you have taken with my Daughter : But I ſhall do't by 
Proxy, Fryar, your Biſhop's my Friend, and is too ho- 
. neſt, to let ſuch as you infec a Cloiſter. | 
Som. Ay, do Father-in-law, let him be ftript o his 
Habit, and diſ-order'd——1 would fain ſee him walk in 
Quirpo, like a cas'd Rabit, without his holy Furr upon 
his Back, that the World may once behold the Inſide of 
a Fryar. 8 ; ** 
Dom. Farewel kind Gentlemen: I give you all my 
Blefling before I go, 5 
May your Siſters, Wives, and Daughters, be ſo na. 
turally lewd, that they may have no Occaſion for a De- 
vil to tempt, or a Fryar to pimp for them. 
7 „ [Exit, avith a Rabble puſping Lin 
Enter Torriſmond, Leonora, Bertran, Raymond, 
he Tereſa, &c. 
Tor. He lives! he lives! my Royal Father lives 
Let every one partake the general Joy, 
Some Angel with a golden Trumpet ſound, 
King Sancho lives] and let the echoing Skies 
From Pole to Pole reſound, King Sancho lives 
O Bertran, oh ! no more my Foe, but Brother: 
One Act like this blots. out a thouſand Crimes. 
Bert. Bad Men, when tis their Intereſt, may do 
NR: a. 
I muſt confeſs, I counſel'd Sancho's Murder: 
And urg'd the Queen by ſpecious Arguments : 
But ſtill, ſuſpecting that her Love was chang'd, 
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1 ſpread abroad the Rumour of his Death, _ 
To ſound the very Soul of her 'Deſigns: . * 
Th' Event you know was anſwering to my Fears: 
She threw the Odium of the Fact on me, 
And publicly avow'd her Love to you. | 
Raym. Heaven guided all to ſave the Innocent. 
Bert. I plead no Merit, but a bare Forgiveneſs. 
Ter. Not only that, but Favour : Sancho's Life, 
"Whether by Virtue or Deſign prelerv'd, | 
Claims all within my Power. __ | 
94. My Prayers are heard; 
And I have nothing farther to deſire, 6! 
But Sancho's,Leave to authoriſe our Marriage. 
Tor. Oh ! fear not him ! Pity and he are one; 
So merciful a King did never hve; 
Loth to-revenge, and eaſy to forgive: * | 
But let the bold Conſpirator beware, . - 
For Heaven makes Princes its peculiar Care. 2 
| [ Exeunt omnes. 
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EPILOOUE 
By a Friend of the Aurhox's. 1 
Here's none I'm fare, who is a Friend Fay | 0 


T But will our Fryar's Character approve : 
The ableſt Spark among you Sometimes needs 

Such pious Help, for charitable Deeds. * Sa 
Our Church, alas ! (as Rome objeds ) does want © 
Theſe Ghofily Comforts for the falling Saint : 
This gains them their Whore-Converts, and may le 
One Reaſon of the Growth of Popery. 

Y Mahomet's Religion came ix Faſhion, 

By the large Leawe it gave to Fornication. 

Fear not the Guilt, if you can pay for't well ; 


- 


E r 1 L O CU E 


| There i it no Dives in the. Roman Hell, 45 ef 
Gold opens the flrait Gate, and lets him i Me: 4 
But want of Money is a Mortal Sin. og: 8 de 
For all befides you may diſcount. is Heaven, _ 
And drop a Bead to kech th Talkes even, "= 
Hero are Men cozen'd til with Shows of C | 
The Bawd's beft Mack i is the graze Fryar's Head. | 
Though Vice no more 4 Clergy-Man diſpleaſes, 
Than Doors can be thought to hate Diſeaſes. 
*Tis by your living ill, that they live well, 
By your Debauches their fat Paunches fell. 
Ji a Mock-War between the Prieft 1 0 Devil 2 
When they think fit, the can be v 
As ſome, «who did Frenc CES yp IN | 
Jo Ain the World, have rail d in int at France. 
Thus do the Clergy at your Vices bal, 
. That with more eaſe 2 ey may ingroſs them all. 
By damning yours, they do their own maintain, 
A Church-Man's Godhineſs is always Gain, 
Hence totheir Prince they will ſuperior be; | 
And Ciuil Treaſon grows Church. Loyalty : 3 
They leaf tht Gift of Heaven is in — nr; "0 
Mella the Gad they.can. νh,ꝙt .. 
Still to the Sick and Dead their Claims 4 „666 
For tis ou Carrion that the Vermin pre... 
Nor have they leſs Dominion of your Life, © . | 
They trot the Husband, and they pace the Wife. 
Rouſe up you Cuckolds of the, Nartherp Climes, 
And dcm from Sweden 10 prevent. 6 92 
Vnman the Fryar, and leave the holy Drone 


To hum in bis forſaken Hive alone; N 
He'll work no Honey «yhan bis Sting is gone. J. 
Your Wires and Daughters ſoon will leave the Cells, " 
M ben they have hf the a ak . 


& 
< 


1 1 6 
=y «LAY » ia : 
INI 
F. 
0 : a 


